REPORT FROM MAGAZINE HEAVIES 


The pages that follow are the result of much blood, sweat and tears (consequently we now have many 
anaemic fifth-formers). Although the contents may not seem greatly different from former magazines, they 
represent a revolution in our school magazine organisation and production. 


This is a totally student produced magazine — from contributions and art work to negotiations with the 
printer. It constitutes a reflection of the new attitudes towards the concept of education today, relying on 
student participation — “learning by doing". 


We would like to thank those who contributed to the magazine, those involved in its production, all the 
teachers who gave their support, especially Mr. Hogan, Mrs. Love, Mrs. Williams, and Mr. Kemerer and Mrs. 
Krippner and Miss Davis for their co-operation. 


A big THANK YOU must also go to the following fifth-formers for their work — 


The editors: Lorraine Anderson Barbara Drury 
Kerry Dibley Lyn McLennan 

AND: Christine Bennett Susan Grant Lauris Medway 
Shirley Berry Judith Hines Penny Motum 
Jeni Bishop Eugenia Ho Susan Ross 
Janice Bremner Ruth Howard Margaret Stuhl 
Cathie Edgecombe Thekla Johns Marina Tsitovitch 
Evelen Efstratiou Robyn Matarese Christina Whaite 
Jane Grant Annette McGuire Karen Wellham 


anillo 
SCHOOL PRINCIPAL: Mrs. E. Krippner 


MRS. KRIPPNER'S INTERVIEW 


As a reflection of the growing interest brought about by the closer relationship between pupils and staff, 
and at the request of the girls, we decided to ask Mrs. Krippner our Principal, for an interview rather than 
for a report. 
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How many years have you been at Burwood? 
/ have been at Burwood Girls High School 
for 13 years as Principal and previously | was 
Science Mistress for five years. 

Why did you decide to choose teaching as a 
career? Any regrets? 

In First Form at Sydney Girls High School 
as a pupil | became interested in Chemistry 
and Physics. This interest continued through 
school and university years and this led to a 
wish to teach these subjects and others. 
What was your second choice for a career? 
My other interest was the Theatre — both 
acting and directing. This began in my final 
years at High School. 

What aspects of educational change, in your 
opinion, have been good? What improvements 
would you like to see? 

There is now greater freedom for students 

to express their ideas in class and valuable 
discussions result. 1 would like to see а 
greater awareness on the part of pupils as to 
the great value of education as a preparation 
for life. 

Was your own school life as good as the life 
of a schoolgirl today? 

l enjoyed my life at school but now feel that 
under present conditions there are greater 
opportunities for both intellectual and 
physical development. 

Can Burwood boast any of its girls becoming 
well-known? 

Many girls have graduated from Universities 
and joined the professions. Pat Woodley has 
been outstanding in her field of deportment. 
The following names come to mind — 
Stephanie Liddell who was the first girl from 
Burwood to graduate in medicine and is now 
practising at Eastwood; Margaret West is a 
later graduate in medicine and is now in 


Q7: 


A7: 


Q8: 


А8: 


09: 
А9: 


010: 


А10: 


011: 


А11: 
012: 


А12: 


Adelaide. Robyn Tupman was the first 
woman to be the Acting President of the 
Students Representative Council at Sydney 
University and she also won the English 
Speaking Union Undergraduates Travelling 
Scholarship. Robyn is a graduate in Arts and 
is now studying Law. Linda McGill won world 
fame as a long distance swimmer and at 
present we have Julie Uncle in Second Form 
who is the top 13-14 years of age diver in 
Australia. 

Which day in your school life do you consider 
most memorable, or happy? 

The winning of the Chemistry prize in my 
final year at High School. 

Do you miss being involved with teacher- 
class contact? 

Yes, / miss the closer contact which day to 
day teaching makes possible. 

Does school involve a loss of private life? 
No. I have found it possible to combine the 
two. 

What was your girls’ reaction to the first 
male member of staff? 

This was accepted as a normal state of affairs 
both by me and the girls of this school. 
What is it like to address over 1,000 girls at 
Assembly? 

This is just a routine part of school life. 

If the school received a substantial money 
grant — to what use would it be put? 

/ would build an Assembly Hall and encour- 
age students exchange to overseas countries 
because of the invaluable benefit that 
personal contact makes for the individual 
student and the countries involved. 1 place 
the gaining of international understanding 
and goodwill very high in the aims of 
education for the young people of today. 


MISS DAVIS 


At the end of this year our Deputy Principal, Miss Audrey Davis, will retire from the Department of 
Education. | have been associated with Miss Davis for many years. Before | came to Burwood Girls High 
School thirteen years ago, | was Deputy Principal at Strathfield Girls High School for six years and Miss 
Davis was on the Language staff of that school for the whole of that period. As a Deputy | appreciated her 
dedication to the school and its girls. When | was appointed to Burwood as Principal | was delighted to know 
that she would be the first Language Mistress there. Miss Davis has an honours degree in Latin and Greek 
and when she came to Burwood some Latin was taught and this subject was to become more popular in the 
next few years. Miss Davis took over a department which included French as well as Latin but eventually 
German and Indonesian were introduced. 


She quickly gained the qualifications which would have enabled her to become a Deputy Principal but 
was unable to take advantage of any opportunity because of home circumstances. As a result of this 
Burwood was privileged to have her as Language Mistress for ten years. 


For the last three years Miss Davis has been Deputy Principal and although a classical scholar herself she 
recognised the importance of recent trends in education in a changing world and above all the importance of 
personality and character development of the girls in our school. 


I appreciate the loyalty and co-operation | have received at all times. As Principal of the school | know 
only too well the demands which have been made on her time and energy. Her wise counselling, kindness 
and fairness in dealing with the many problems of school life will long be remembered by those she helped 
on so many occasions. 


Miss Davis's term of office at Burwood Girls High School is drawing to a close but the high standards she 
cherished and observed will continue to influence the girls whose privilege it was to be guided by her. We all 
wish her the long and happy retirement which she so richly deserves. 


Ermyn Krippner. 
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INTERVIEW WITH MISS DAVIS 


Miss Davis, which high school did you attend? 
Sydney Girls’ High School. 

What made you decide to become a teacher? 
I liked learning and liked the idea of helping 
others to learn. 

Have there been any moments when you 
regret becoming a teacher? 

No. 

Have you always wanted teaching as a 
career? 

Yes. 

How many years have you been with 
Burwood? 

Thirteen. 

Would you say that the conduct and attitude 
of the girls differ greatly from when you first 
started teaching? 

The conduct and attitude of girls have 
changed as society has changed, and as an 
older teacher | have adjusted to both grad- 
ually. 

Were you pleased to be reappointed to 
B.G.H.S.? 

Yes, very pleased. 

Was your own school-life as good as the life 
of a schoolgirl today? 

We were given a very sound education and 
training, and had very happy school days, 
but the opportunities now afforded for the 
development of wider interests were not 
present. 

What improvements would you like to see 
done to the Education System? 

1 should like to see smaller classes and the 
exemption at the Principal's discretion of 
anyone over fourteen who is obviously 
wasting public time and money. 

Where do you think the present day Edu- 
cation System is leading (e.g. back to the old 
schemes or more liberal schemes)? 

In the future there will be even more liberal 
schemes applying to those able to profit, but 
a return to a more formal education for 
large numbers whose basic training is at 
present not adequate. 

What is the main problem to be overcome in 
the organisation and discipline of a school 
of more than 1,000 girls? 

The main problem is the deciding of prior- 
ities when there is such a bombardment of 
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problems each day that time is quite in- 
sufficient to allow anyone to deal with them 
in ordered sequence, 

What feelings do you have towards pupils 
who don't follow school rules? 

/ do not have any feelings towards pupils 
but contend against actions and attitudes 
which damage the efficiency of the school. 
What is the worst thing a girl could do in 
the school? 

Every action must be considered in per- 
spective according to the harmful effect it 
has on the teaching or learning environment, 
so that the worst action would be the one 
which would militate most against the real 
good of all members of the school. 

Do you remember any funny or embarrass- 
ing incidents in your first few years of 
teaching? 

1 felt a long zip fastener give way suddenly 
just below its tag and slowly but inexorably 
part all the way down my back — and І had 
no coat at school! 

What day in your career as a school teacher 
do you think is most memorable? 

Тһе day т 1962 when І gained my mark to 
become a Deputy Principal. 

What is your greatest achievement as a 
teacher? 

This 1 leave to the verdict of the individual 
pupils | have taught through the years. 
What is your saddest moment as a teacher? 
The saddest day in any school was the day a 
school captain died. 

What do you wish to do in your retirement? 
/ plan to travel both overseas and in Aust- 
ralia, and devote much time to reading, 
music, theatre, sewing and the house and 
garden. 

Have you been able to achieve your 
professional goals? 

/ had no professional goal, if by that is meant 
a particular position in the teaching service. 
Have you found teaching to be a rewarding 
and fulfilling career? 

/ have found it to be a very interesting and 
demanding career. 

Would you do it all again? 

No, there are others more suited to my 
abilities, 


LEFT: School Captain — Christine Sammers 


RIGHT:  Vice-Captain — Joan Tsirekas 


SCHOOL CAPTAIN'S MESSAGE 


On behalf of Joan and Sixth Form, it is pensive- 
ly that | begin to write the traditional ‘last words’ 
of a school captain. Actually it is the only time | 


have been approached to put pen to paper so please 


excuse me if you find not the usual captain's 
many thank-you’s, (“И have many opportunities 
to do that personally). 


To begin with Sixth Form 1973, as you know 
came to the conclusion that there was no logical 
reason to have prefects. We still stand by this 
decision as we feel to achieve the unity and close- 
ness we have, it is impossible to create this atmos- 
phere in a divided form. And it is divided. The 
division of prefects and non-prefects is marked 
only and very decisively by that word on a badge. 
There are, of course, those who will be amused by 
this statement, those who still feel that a ranked 
system is the only way to achieve order, this 
‘order’ more idealistic and or imaginary than can 
ever, or need ever exist. But it is with ardent sin- 
cerity that | wish next year's sixth form led by 
Ruth and Jane every success and hope they find 
their prefect system comes up to expectation. 


Now on to the School Council. It is my opinion 
that one of the ways to get the School Council 
more independent and forceful is by replacing 
the president (who is traditionally the school cap- 
tain) by an elected board. | feel that the school 
captain has certain responsibilities to the school 
and the girls who voted for her, while the head of 
the School Council also has these responsibilities 
but sometimes to a different faction; Therefore 
one responsibility must suffer with regard to the 
other, though both should have a common goal, 
so that the obvious solution seems to split these 
positions so that each should be concentrated on 
independently. 


It seems to me that whenever the School 
Council had a major project at hand, for example 
the charity drive in the form of a Jean Day, or the 
boycott on the School Canteen, the School Coun- 
cil was an efficient and effective body. When it 
produced interest there was support and thus 
success. But it must be remembered that often an 
issue needs support before it can reach the stage 
of a “major project” and this is the weak point of 


School Captain's Message (continued) 


the School Council. Still after numerous pleas 
the average attendance is eighteen girls and one 
teacher out of the whole school body (this term, 
to me, includes teachers). 


From this fact these conclusions can be drawn. 
Firstly the school body is so happy with the school 
and its mechanisms, and that they cannot possibly 
conceive an idea, suggestion or complaint — all is in 
a state of rosy equilibrium. If this is the case then 
cheers for the School Council for their miraculous 
work, but this also means the dissolution of the 
School Council because apparently there is no 
more to do. 


Or, on the other hand, it could mean that the 
school body is content to accept the discussions 
and decisions of the weekly microscopic attend- 
ances — 'the elite 18' as the general throughout 
the school. It could also mean that no one really 
cares what the 'faceless few' do or decide, that 
School Council is looked down upon both by the 


students and the staff. If these suggestions are the 
case, then again it means that the School Council 
should close, because if the above statements are 
true, it stands as a flimsy facade falsely called THE 
democratic element in our school. 


Perhaps this sounds slightly dramatic, but I 
feel that it is necessary for a reformation in the 
School Council as it is an important part in our 
school that should be used to its greatest advan- 
tage. It is because | believe in this school, its pro- 
gressiveness, and its ability to be forward looking 
that | say these things. 


Lastly | would like to thank Mrs. Krippner 
and Miss Davis for their open mindedness and the 
teachers for their patience, because | know we 
have not been the easiest sixth form, with whom 
to get along, but aren't we the most loveable? 


— Christine Sammers. 


MOTHER AND DAUGHTER DINNER 


Sue Eagleson, 6th Form; Captain Norman Bristow, Guest Speaker; Mrs. Iris Eagleson, President, P. & C. Association, and 


Mrs. E. Krippner, Principal. 


PARENTS AND CITIZENS REPORT 


Our Annual Meeting and election of Officers 
was in March, and meetings were held on the 
third Tuesday of each month, at 10.30 a.m., at 
which an average attendance was thirty members. 


The Mother and Daughter Dinner was attended 
by a record number of people, and was highly 
successful. Among our guests were the Mayor and 
Mayoress of Burwood, Mr. and Mrs. K.A.R. Smith; 
and Mr. J.G.T. Jackett, our Local Member, and his 
wife Mrs. Jackett. The Guest Speaker, Captain 
Norman Bristow, charmed everyone, and the 
talent quest finals were delightful entertainment. 


Five interesting demonstrations have been held 


this year, which proved to be great social and 
financial gatherings. 


Morning tea with the staff is held each June 
and December, and these days are unequalled in 
opportunities of friendship and understanding. 


We have installed many items in the school this 
year, far too numerous to itemise, ranging from 
Video tape recorder and a portable television set 
to dressmaker's models. 


Catering for our Sports Day is one of the 
hardest days work during the year, although its 
great success is sufficient for us to return again 
the following year. 


Parents and Citizens Report continued 


On our behalf representatives attended our 
Annual Conference, and Inter School Luncheons. 
We thank the many parents who gave so generously 
to our Annual Appeal, and offer encouragement 
to greater participation next year, as this money is 
used in the school for the pupils' benefit for 
educational aids. If you are a working mother, 
and unable to devote any time to help raising 
funds for the school, the Annual Appeal Envelope 
Collection is your opportunity to show your 
interest in your daughter's school and welfare. 


The competition for the Stereogram was very 
successful, and we thank the girls for their mighty 
efforts in selling the tickets. 


A new occasion this year, was our Spring 
Luncheon, which was an exciting and financial 


ENGLISH & HISTORY STAFF 


social day. We thank the band of hard working 
ladies for their efforts and pleasing results. This 
was followed by another first, in our Melbourne 
Cup Day Luncheon. 


Speech Night has seen another Sixth Form 
leave the School, and we wish all these girls the 
very best of luck in their examination results, also 
in their future life. 


This year has been very happy for us at 
Burwood, and we look forward to greeting you 
next year, as one of our members — until then, all 
best wishes are extended to you for Christmas 
and the New Year from your Parents.and Citizens 
Association. 

Iris Eagleson 
(President) 


BACK ROW: (L. to R.) Mrs. Solomon, Mrs. O'Neill, Mrs. Rodan, Mr. Kemerer, Mrs. Creagh. 
FRONT ROW: Mrs. Carrick, Miss J. O'Brien, Mr. Hogan, Mrs. Bladwell, Mrs. Williams, Mrs. Love. 


ENGLISH REPORT 


As usual, the English department, under Mr. Hogan, was very active this year. As English is compulsory, 
enthusiasm in it is not guaranteed, it has to be generated. This year has seen greater links between school 
and society, mainly through awareness achieved in the English class. Drama was popular and this interest 
spread to all things theatrical. Girls have attended performances of "Jesus Christ Superstar” and Mr. 
Kemerer has organised a film festival for fifth form. 


All classes have enjoyed the scope for creative expression, and the opportunity for self expression, 
offered by the course. 


No longer is English the dull task of conjugating Chaucerian verbs, but a living experience. 


HISTORY REPORT 


This year all History classes have had the privilege of coming into contact with more of history than ever 
before by going on various excursions. 4th Formers had the enlightening experience of going to Canberra 
for the first time — a thrilling day spent seeing the historic sights of the National Capital. 3rd Form visited 
Parramatta to view historic buildings, and our up-and-coming 2nd Formers have attended a Historic Study 
Day at Sydney University where they attended lectures and films. (They have also gone to the Museum of 
Applied Arts and Sciences at Ultimo). 


The 2A girls have been creatively involved in projects concerning Medieval England for Open Day, 
shown in Room 19. 


Many of the 2A girls have abandoned the "Project Book” type of project, and the members of 2A have 
put more creative work into their research. On Open Day in Room 19, 2A's contribution — A Medieval 
Village, Medieval Forts, castles and Medieval Dress. More recently, they have designed Shop Signs, Spanish 
Armada pamphlets and many other individual efforts. Many class efforts have also been performed, all 
greatly influenced by Mrs. Creagh, 2A's history teacher. 


History in general, throughout Burwood Girls' High has been conscientiously and enthusiastically studied 
all of 1973. Most of this can be attributed to the outside interest to which they can relate their "History". 
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LIBRARY REPORT 


Mrs. Carrick and Mrs. Gibson, with great grit and determination, are endeavouring to alter our “bookish” 
library into a “multi-media resource centre.” Resource materials have been strengthened by the addition of 
over 90 cassettes and records, 86 video tapes, plus slides and maps. The idea has been to build up enough 
stock to make the audio-visual section a practical proposition. Next year it is hoped that any senior gir! may 
be able to use this equipment at her convenience. This is already being done to a limited extent. 

Staff members have become especially aware of the advantages of the audio-visual room, and thus more 
classes benefit from it. Also, nearly two thousand books have been purchased and over six hundred dollars 
was spent on a range of sixty different periodical publications. 

Congratulations to the retiring library prefects for their good service this year, to Mrs. Ferguson, who left 
in 1st term, and to Mrs. Hardy and Mrs. McPherson, who worked their fingers to the bone typing out 
catalogue cards. I 

Many entries were received in various "Book Week" competitions and congratulations must go to the 
prize winners. 

On Open Day this year over two hundred dollars worth of books were donated by parents — needless to 
say this was much appreciated by the girls. 

This year has been a busy one for the library and it is hoped that the next one will be even more successful. 


MUSIC, ART AND Р.Е. 


BACK ROW: (1. to В.) Miss Rutland, Mrs. Maxwell, Miss Kessel, Miss 
Rees, Mrs. Kasanic. 
FRONT ROW: Mrs. Snopoff, Mrs. Hastings, Mrs. Cody, Miss Brady. 


MUSIC REPORT 


In 1973, after 3 concerts at the Town Hall, Burwood Girls graced the Opera House for the 4th annual 
concert. It has been a Grey” year for music, but the "Battle of Hastings" has been resumed and will be in 
full force when Mrs. Hastings sings at the Opera House for the royal opening. In her absence the choir 
performed at the choral concert under the guidance of Mrs. Grey. So altogether it has been a musical year. 
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АВТ ВЕРОВТ 


Picasso has died, but his spirit lingers оп. And 
thus with these words we describe the atmosphere 
created in the Art Department in 1973. To many 
"artists" in the school, art is a most relaxing subject 
where they can bring to the forefront their creative 
talents by the use of such mediums as clay work, 
painting, enamelling, collage, wood sculpting, and 
various other forms of work available. The very 
fact that more girls choose to take art as their 
elective subject is concrete evidence of its appeal. 


As 1973 draws to a close we would like to 
express out sincere thanks to Miss Brady, 
"Clarissa" (the kiln) whose excellent "firing" of 
the girls clay work produced many an excellent 
article, and last but not least, special thanks to 
Sixth Form whose appearance at the Opera 
House may have even overshadowed that of Queen 
Elizabeth herself. 


GIRLS HIGH 


ART 
STH FORM 
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SCIENCE ВУ DISCOVERY 


Science has become more and more orientated 
towards individual and class participation. The 
methods of teaching science as a subject of rote 
learning is fast dissolving and the product is a 
course which aims at the pupil discovering what 
relation scientific phenomena have to everyday 
living. Burwood Girls' High, not one for staying 
behind the times, has encouraged all girls from 
1st — 6th Form to participate іп and interpret 
experiments. This year the science labs have been 
made available for the study of pollution of 
Parramatta Road, (and, apart from the escape of 
the biology department's rats, Burwood Girls' 
High's science was free from any mishaps). 
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MATHS AND SCIENCE STAFF 


BACK ROW: (L. to R.) Mrs Heenan, Mrs. Mikl 
Miss Beecham, Mrs. Haines. 

MIDDLE ROW: (L. to R.) Mrs. Coskerie, Mrs. R. 
Roberts, Mrs. Coles, Mrs. Rickard. 

FRONT ROW: (L. to В.) Mrs. Bookallil, 
Mrs, Smith, Mr. Rodger, Mrs. J. Roberts. 


, 


MATHEMATICS 


Two new members of staff were welcomed to the 
Mathematics Department at the beginning of the 
year, Mrs. Coles and Mrs. Mikl, Mrs. Campbell who 
came as a support teacher during April was trans- 
ferred at the end of second term and her place 
was filled by Mrs. Miller. 


This year some Third and Fifth Form students 
entered the Annual Mathematics Competition 
conducted by the University of New South Wales. 
Two groups of Sixth Form students visited Data 
Control at North Sydney and saw computers in 
operation. A few girls have become interested in 
the Mathematics Club which has been operated on 
an informal basis by Mrs. Heenan and Mr. Rodger. 


The Mathematics Department has received 
more teaching aids during the year and now has 
quite a variety of equipment, It is hoped that it 
will not be too long before an electronic calculator 


(or mini-computer) is purchased. Such a computer 
has a wide range of uses and is suitable for all 
grades and levels, being particularly useful in cases 
where difficult calculations obscure the matter 
being taught. 


A new syllabus was introduced into Form 2 this 
year and this necessitated purchasing new text- 
books for the whole form. Next year there will be 
a new syllabus for Form 3. 


There have been a number of Mathematics 
programmes on television this year and Mr. Rodger 
has arranged their video-taping. These programmes 
are of particular interest to Form 1. 


Some Form 1 classes took part in a trial of 
lessons on cassette tapes during the earlier part of 


the year. 
— Mrs, Rickard 
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NEEDLEWORK 


A wide range of techniques are ac- 
quired by the girls who have chosen 
Needlework in the construction of their 
chosen garments and articles. 

A very high standard is set and achieved 
by the girls in making fashion garments 
from the latest range of fabrics. 

Once again our school was proud to 
have representatives at the Metropolitan 
High Schools Mannequin Parade at the 
Wentworth Hotel — the opening function 
of the Open Week. 

This year our school was also success- 
ful in that it attained third place in the 
R.A.S. exhibits. Other individual prizes 
were awarded to Sue Toyer and Anna 
Como. 

Our own school parade was a very 
successful one, being presented to the 
whole school, which raised a considerable 
sum for "Stewart House" — and then to 
an appreciative audience on Open Day. 


NEEDLEWORK 
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HOME SCIENCE AND NEEDLEWORK STAFF 
BACK ROW: (L. to R.) Mrs. Sellers, Mrs. Hartshorn, Mrs. Nixon, Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. Gurney. 
FRONT ROW: Wrs. Carroll, Mrs. Strong, Mrs. Wilson, Miss Cheffins. 


HOME SCIENCE REPORT 


"What's cooking?" Ask any girl in the 
Home Science department and that diet 
to which you were strictly adhering will 
quickly disappear. 

As well as being the "centre of temp- 
tation”, the Home Science Department 
this year has taken a great deal of interest 
in social charities. 5th Form girls visited 
Sydenham-Bankstown children's home 
and a return visit was arranged for the 
children to visit our school. Several cake 
stalls were held this year. The money was 
donated to many charities, 

Despite the fact that Mrs. Wilson and 
her staff may feel ill at the sight of a 
scone, 5th Form would like to thank 
them for their help on Open Day and 
Mrs. Krippner would like to thank them 
for her morning tea. 
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LANGUAGE AND SOCIAL SCIENCE STAFF 


BACK ROW: (1. to В.) Mrs. Ramsay, Miss Miller, Mrs. Steedman, 
Mrs. Schimke, Mr. Adby, Miss Beamish, Miss Delisle, Mrs. Lenard, 


Mr. Hughs. 


FRONT ROW: Mrs Wright, Mr. Saxby, Mrs. Dobbs, Miss Yeomans, 


Dr. Nemes, Miss L. O'Brien. 


LANGUAGE REPORT 


Excursions galore ....... ! Exotic 
restaurants, French plays, German 
puppet shows, Indonesian days ... 

The atmosphere is one of com- 
munication and active participation. 
Open Day saw us candle dancing, 
can-can-ing, singing and performing 
puppet shows. We even have an 
International Night in store! 

Foreign-flavoured excitement is 
in full force in the Library, with the 
addition of many new books. 

This year a new audio-visual 
course, the most up-to-date available 
in Australia, was introduced to 2nd 
form French. 

So, in keeping with the spirit of 
active participation and commun- 
ication: Au revoir, Auf Wiedersehen, 
Selamat Tinggal and Valete! 


SOCIAL SCIENCES 


This year has seen the emergence of a new depart- 
ment in the school — the Social Science department 
under Mr. Saxby. 

Just what is Social Science? This department 
embraces four subjects: geography — the study of 
man-land relationships; commerce — the practical side 
of finance; economics — the theoretical study of 
finances; and a new subject, Social Science, which 
can best be described as an elementary study of 
sociology involving fields such as authority and the 
family. 

In our fast-moving society knowledge dates 
quickly and so the aim of the Social Science depart- 
ment is to train students to arrange factual material, 
think critically and draw their own conclusions. To 
achieve this students must become actively involved 
with life around them. 

Therefore the emphasis of the department has 
been on the practical rather than the academic — 
excursions, questionnaires and group surveys. 

Many fields of study overlap and so Social Science 
is linked with History and Science as it helps give an 
understanding of the development of man and his 
relationship with his environment. 
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THE FANTASY TRAIN 


Every night the fantasy train waits for me. 


Every night | see so many things, sad and happy. 


| travel around the world and the universe. 

| hear things both strange and funny. 

But the best part of our trip is the stars. 
They are yellow, green, blue and shine bright 
Making the night, day. 


Big dark monstrous shapes lit by the moon 
hunch in menacing ways. Long, sharp knives riding 
on waves of imagination let in the fear which 
creeps stealthily from the holes of blackness. 


Everything alert, standing at attention, waiting, 
and watching. A cord of tension, encircling the 
room is pulled tighter by hands of fear which 
pluck at my mind. 


The curtain billows bringing in the reassuring 
smell of wet grass and green leaves. 


/ А single ray of light enters, the dark monstrous 
‚ Jr shapes dissolved into familiar, useful, furniture. 
j The darkness banished once more takes with it, 


к | it's children of tension and fear. 


Thea Connely 


Funny people with green noses and big orange eyes 

Wave to us as we go by. 

Then we come down to earth and see people of all kinds 
Sad and happy, rich and poor, we see so many things. 

We see things of the future and we live moments of the past. 
When the sun rises and the stars go to sleep, our tour is 
finished until the next night | go to sleep. 


Effe Katsambouri 
2nd Form 
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A SCENE 


The small caged tree, 
With blossoms a-bloom, 
Blows swiftly around, 
With the wind a-croon. 


The tall old tree, 

The roots of which lay, 
On an orange river bank, 
Of flowing clay. 


The distant mountains, 
With grass a-grew, 

While high up in heaven, 
The call of a crew. 


The misty darkness, 

Of night has gone, 

But the wind moves swiftly, 
On its way along. 


The river rushes to the sea, 
And passes the lovely scenery. 


Maren Schuf 
2nd Form 


THE FALCON 


Soaring above the hills, 
Looking for prey, 

Is the falcon. 

So graceful 

His red feathers 

Stand out, 

And make him a king's robe. 
For he is king of the sky, 
Master of the high winds 
And ruler over the small creatures. 
His shadow 

Strikes terror into their hearts. 
Only Man, 

And man alone 

Dares defy the falcon's rule. 
For in one 

Well aimed shot 

He can assassinate 

The ruler, 

The king. 

The dead falcon. 


/ wrote this to commemorate the death 
of a falcon | once knew. 


Penny Dunstan 
2nd Form 


THE WORLD AROUND US 


The world around us seems very big, 

But we don't seem to notice how very tiny it really is, 
Birds and animals moving about, 

Wind and rain coming from above, 

The clouds and the moon both cry in dispair 

The sea is waving with joy, 

As it stares above and sees the clear blue sky. 
Compared with the stars that glitter in the sky, 

How very tiny our surroundings аге. 


Teresita Termesana 
2nd Form 
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SUNSET 


A red ball 

Dipping slowly 

A red glow fills the sky 
Now pink, 

slowly, silently, 

The colours disperse 
Darkness has come. 


Leonie Conn 
2nd Form 


Looking into the glass 
Surrounded by darkness 

One can see emptiness 
Perhaps the emptiness of the mind 
Where someone can find 

His thoughts 

His inner feelings 

And sometimes fear 

Fear that grows in the dark 
In the nightmares of darkness 
Yet fear is not in the ear 

It grows in the heart 

Like a disease 

It spreads 

The body become tense 
Nerves twitch 

And then a wind comes 

The glass falls 

And all thoughts 


And the mind 
Are shattered. 
Louise Howard 
4th Form 
PRELUDE 2 


The winter evening weeping comes 
With smells of soil in silent heaps 
Sorrow cried 

With weeks ahead of mournful days 
And now the first shower drops 
The widow cries 

With jasmin leaves about our feet 
And vacant looks from passers-by; 
Our showers fall 

On wooden and widow's wreath. 


Vicki Webster 3rd Form 
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the world turns 

and as it turns 

the red glow of dawn 
shimmers on the edge 
of eternity. 


life stirs | 

on seemingly barren fields, 
and there is another day 

a moment in time. 


the sun glares 

and there is no movement, 
the day is bleached 

by the midday sun. 


a storm comes 

cracking the infinite sky 
into a thousand pieces, 
it clears and all is cool. 


the world turns 

and as it turns 

the red glow of dusk 
shimmers on the edge 
of eternity. 


Pamela Black 
6th Form 


TODAY 


Sweet little birds singing in the tree 
They seem as happy as can be 
Slight breezes blowing 

| feel like going 

For а nice little walk in the park 
Dead, brown leaves 

Have fallen from the trees 

The sun is shining 

Upon you and me 

The bees are busy 

So І can see 

The day today to my delight 

Is bright, bright, bright. 


Karen Munro 
1st Form 


A great expanse of blueness, 

Crowned with a golden king 

Adorned with fleecy ornaments of purest white. 
A bird glides aimlessly — then settles — 

| see the sky. 


Stella Lucas 
1st Form 


ВОМР! 


Витр! 

Unable to see 

Groping in the darkness, 

No lights to turn on, only a flickering candle 
The power men are striking. 


Creeeek! tap! tap! tap! | awoke. 

Too scared to move 

| glanced quickly around my room 

Was there anyone under the spare bed 

In the cupboard or just outside the door. 
Turn on the light or pretend to be asleep. 
Is it the dog — no there are whispers. 
Scream! No! They'll go away. 

Grab my racket or a hard book. 

Heart beating surely it will be heard. 


Creeeek! tap! tap! {ар!.... | think it's gone. 


Close eyes deep sleep. 


V. Webb 


Eye inside out 
What can it see? 
No doctors could imagine, 
The truths of inside. 

Behind the throat 

Up into the brain, ` 
Can it explain what it sees? 


V. Webb 
5th Form 


SPIES IN THE GRASS 


HEY! 

Shh! Shh! 

Here they come 

on tiptoe and lacywings 

chatter chatter 

and don't be caught 

‘MUMMY SAID...’ 
Shh, Shh not so loud 
or you'll be caught 

UN Fairy tinkles and tiny heads 
turning 

Quick! Quick 

run and stumble 

or you'll be caught. 


\ Libby Taylor 
Wn 3rd Form 


LONELY 


All the world is dark and dismal, 
No one gives a damn for me. 
Now that spring has come, 

Time for snowman to go home, 
Children throw mud at him, 


A Chocolate syrup on ice cream. 


Kathy Borgo 
1st Form 


Light scattering 

Direction unknown 

Eventually fusing into one completeness 
creation 

How beautiful it is. 


Shirley Berry 
5th Form 
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THE WORLD AROUND US 


Why should we worry 
— about lastnight. 
The past is gone, the future coming 
and the present here, 
— Reminding. 


Is it right for people to take 
the feeling of one 
to another 
and to change your happiness 
to a long dead tomb of 
Hope and Disappointment. 


Karen Young 
3rd Form 


SEE WHAT WE'VE DONE 


Can't you see the smog rising up? 
Didn't you know it could kill the tiniest pup? 


Do you know how this earth first looked? 
If you do, then why mess it up? 


Did you want to go swimming today? 
And do yourself a treat far away? 
Did you see that there was nowhere to swim? 


It's because you didn't throw garbage in a garbage tin. 


Maria Schuf 
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NIGHT IN THE CITY 


The lighted city is dark, but somewhere a bus 
Glows and flares up in a hearth of coal black space 
And then its headlights single out a face 

Lost in a night of enormous loneliness. 


Lost in the night of enormous loneliness 

Which is his life, man looks for signs of light 
They are the small camp fires which put to flight 
The beasts that prowl towards the helplessness. 


The beasts that prowl towards the helplessness 
And brave in darkness, but in light they run 
To deep subconscious caves in the mind of man 
For whom a light is a home in homelessness. 


Cheryl Jeffery 
2nd Form 


NATURE 


Years and years ago, 

When nature was with us, 

The flowers’ perfume passed 
Amongst the fresh green grass. 


Now all concrete and roads of tar, 
Those devils that sent Nature afar, 
Have destroyed our only hope 

To live our life in Natures’ scope. 


Grace Grisafulli 
3rd Form 


the fears that | fear 

the dreams that | dream 

the words that | wounded. 

the thoughts that | thought 

the sentences spoke 

the hope that fled. 

| turned and there you didn’t stand 
Pointed and there you didn't look 
Loved — and you hid. 

the thought that | spoke 

the dream 

should have died. 


Wendy Bournes 
4th Form 


Bright lights and the glitter of the city 
neon warms that wind into words 
words 
words 
flashing on and off on and off onandoffonandoff 
up in the air the world is bright and gaudy 
full of colour and light. 
The signs stand on top 
of upended matchboxes 
full of papers and pins 
computers and cards 
the rows and rows of windows and windows 
| wonder how many people ever look out 
to the streets below 
down on the ground 
on the streets 
in the gutters — the parks 
they are full of people 
but they aren't half as interesting 
as the lights above. 
These people live and breathe 
they are ALIVE 
but that word hardly matters any more. 


And the lights above flash again 

on and off on and off 

turn off the switch and the whole city would quietly 
die. 


Elisabeth McPherson 
4th Form 


THE CITY AROUND US 


Nearly every night you hear, 

Of killings or deaths on roads, 

Or prisoners breaking out of their cells 
And terrorizing the city. 

But no-one ever thinks 

To ask the city about what it knows. 
Although the city sleeps 

It is still watching over us! 


Karen Compton 
2nd Form 


Look around you, 

What do you see, 

The world around you 

With its beauty and its ugliness 
Its quietness and its noisiness, 

its love and its hate 

Just look at the world around you 
and see what it holds for you. 


Jeanette Ritchie 
3rd Form 


A BIRDS-EYE VIEW 


Look at those people 

Down in the street 

With the drone of the traffic 

And intense summer heat 

You'd think they'd stop awhile 
But really it's funny 

Those silly humans 

Think they've got to make money 
If | was a human 

I'd have sense іп my head 

That filthy old money 

Is just copper and lead 

But I'm just a bird 

And can't do a thing 

‘Cept leave ‘em alone to have their fling. 


Kerry Marsh 
2nd Form 


қ a t 
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THE STALLION AND ME 


He stands in a long grassy paddock | once owned a friend — 

His long slender back is perfectly shaped and, despite my seven years 

His jet black coat is smooth and shiny she owned parts of me. 

His long black mane is blowing in the wind. A HORSE! | 

His nostrils аге wide and flaring With whom I ran the same race, 

His eyes see the great open range | for my youth 

He longs to be free. she for her life. 

He breaks into a gallop We were lovers; 

He is off! In the paddock of our dreams 

To be king of his herd of mares once again. we shared our carrots and vegemite, 
passed our maths and spelling — 

Joanne King but people move to new places. 


And when we went. 

She stayed! 

Understood by me to have a new lover 
she had been slaughtered! 


Her blood, 

Oozed into some dirty cement hole — 
her flesh decayed 

and buried in tattered newspaper. 


Did you enjoy your dinner Rover? 
And in the restaurant? 
Did the fat man enjoy his steak? 


THE HORSE 


Its long, well-shaped legs 
Stretching out across the grass 
Thundering hooves, magnified 
The horse rises and clears 


the fence, 
in one gallant stride 
It gallops 
muscles rippling. 
The magnificent black horse HORSES 
gallops to his freedom 
It gathers its legs Hush, hush step quickly silently 
and jumps, onto the high rock. Over there, there they are 
The horse sends out his ringing challenge Running carefree 
Then all is quiet. Stopping now and then to listen 
The horse stands with rippling coat Elegant and graceful 
In all his magnificence. So loving and gentle 
Horses. 
Leonie Conn . 
2nd Form Anna & Lynne 


1st Form 
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The War of the Roses lasted 25 years, 
Lancaster and York had many fears. 
Red Rose, 
White Rose, 
Fought and fought 
Until one day they were taught 
When Henry VII married Elizabeth of York. 
Catherine married Henry's first son. 
But poor old Arthur, 
Died soon after; 
So Henry VIII had to marry her! 
Then one day Catherine found herself divorced, 
Because of Anne Boleyn, "Of course" fo: 
The thought of no son, Henry dreaded | 
So poor Anne Пе had beheaded. 
The quest of an heir I 
Had again begun 
Then Jane Seymour bore him a son. 
Through her labour. They tried to save her. 
But failed 


And so she died. 
Anne of Cleves was next in line : 
Her picture thrilled him, so divine GER | 
But when һе saw her ugly face E 
Another royal divorce took place. - 


Catherine Howard was number five 
She had not long to survive 
Because of treason to the king, 
She was executed for her sin. | ~ 
A good and righteous woman was Catherine Parr 
And perhaps the luckiest by far xA 
By outliving Henry for just one year 
No divorce or executions had she to fear. 


FANTASY OF FEAR 


Tanya Baker 
Julie Uncle Oppressive darkness unveiled nothingness 
2nd Form In a foreign world 
Where light was obscured and fear predominate, 
An unreal world of lifeless beings. 
| was involved and yet detached, as, 
darkness and fear seeped through my body. 
There was movement and sound, yet all was quiet. 
| felt myself tremble and shudder under the 
weight of blackness 
My heart beat forth an irregular throb — a break 
in the silence. 
І quivered in fear, reached out for security 
to touch, 
Four faces so still and lifeless but touch nothing, 
Four faces that are so priceless | felt something shile feeling nothing 
Staring at one another In this strange, alien atmosphere, 
Never talking to each other nothing was everything, 
Never laughing, never crying | sensed movement, sound, 
Always waiting, people dying my own inner fear produced these movements 
Helpless standing, never caring, For a world of nothing can only bring fear 
Keeping to themselves, never sharing. But fear can produce anything. 


Wendy Hales Roxanne Harrisson 
2nd Form 4th Form 
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WITHIN THE DARK OF BLINDNESS 


When |l was born the lights revealed 
A gleam I've never seen 

I've woken in a dungeon 

That's the only place I've been. 


T'was damp, confined and ugly 
With its walls a rusty green 
And the thick barbed window 
There's a sun I've never seen. 


For thirteen years | wept and sighed 
The soldiers weren't too kind. 

But all the other prisoners 

Just didn't seem to mind. 


When | was fifteen years of age 
The prison gate released 

But only to reveal to me 

A bread and butter feast. 


My mother died when | was born 
| never knew her love 

And all | did was think of her 
And not of up above. 


The day they opened up the first 
And very last iron gate 
| knew my day had come to leave 
The others had to wait. 


BLINDED 


| walked, but still | saw no sun 

No light had pierced my eyes, ; 

| heard the birds, | heard their song 
But saw none in the skies. 


I'd heard of trees and grasses green 
l've heard of cool cold water 

уе heard of parents, mothers, fathers 
Waiting for their daughter. 


But | had me, myself and 1, 
And no one really cared 

And all the hope and love | have 
No part of its been shared. 


| asked the matron 

When will | be seeing hills and sunshine 
And through my eyes, | saw her not 
‘We'll give them hope and more time." 


For | the one that heard the birds 
The grass and the wind blowing, 

The stream, the rivers, the oceans blue 
The gullies seen flowing. 


No | would never, 

See things my ears could see so well, 
For all my sight and punishment 
Locked up inacell.... 


| walk in the darkness of the light, 

| only see what | wish to see. 

To see the light of darkness is not for me. 
You see | am afraid of light, 

Or truth as it may be. 

Oh, blinded me | pity thee 

And never shall | see. 


N. Yioupros 
5th Form 


THE OVERWHEL 


On the day of the over] 
Many faces will be do 
Scorched from searin 
Weary, toiling, g) ; ( 

Drinking from a Боро! NS (WY) 


And eating nothing byt uge thbrng, 


Which do not satisfy, апа do пој ndurish. 5 CREATION 

But on that same day, % í 

Other faces will be сайт, What will become of our creation 
Glad for their effort passed. j . with rising costs and inflation 

In a high garden, he countryside that was so fair 
Nothing to be heard, b@t thd зоип 5 of gushing springs. n&w, no longer is it there. 


Goblets аге at hand, ап cushionsjranged 
And carpets spread. | 

Here they will observe [he earth, 

The heavens, and creation. 


Athmic bombs, nuclear testing 
and фе workers all protesting 
No-orle seems to really fear 
but thá final day draws near. 


GOD'S GIFT 
WAR BOY 
Here | am зиггоипде Бу naturę neglected Сгеайоп 
The fields are green ап alive 

Fresh breeze flows thr@ugh my Mind 
Like magic rhythm of music 


Praying in a heavenly garden a boy can hear 
The crashing noises df hit planes — 

A noise that startles fhe small boy. 

Then a common soufid approaches, 

The white cotton wool sky is eternal But still his thin Боду prays for his life, 
Repeating itself in all theXoftest shad of tissues For twenty feet awd 

Then fades to a deep holy Mi . Bombs are falling — гаї? 

The boy prays on, 


Helen Рарафагков "Oh, Lord Jesus Chfist 


4th Form 
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Evzr liner is going slow 
he со qo oul and up gx 


But nsizad you grab 3 knob or handle. 


М Те, Government сап! conirol hzsz 


Wat а sight; 


кеў ett, 
gt last wz nac ao Өтсе. we've had no source of power 


2160 = 27=80 Ав 


Опе, two, three, in they come. 


27 x80 722160 Screams here, shouts there 


г Ч ies 3 Pencils, pens, everywhere. 
27 7 = Giggling and laughing at everyone. 


And when he walks in 

There's silence in the room 

The faces are scared and 

They eyes are open wide 

For there'll be trouble in the class. 


Mary Serassis 
3rd Form 
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It does not compute 
0 great teacher. 


CLOSE TO HOME 


Times ten potentialised and historicartified facts 
Are mixed through the beaurocratic grinder, 
Served on platters of plastic paper 


PROJECTION And evoured, 
Only to be pushed into forgotten shelves of memory. 
He wanted to sit inside the School songs sung to melancholy tunes — 
Other places, "They'll always have England 
and touch the chairs. And God save all Queens”. 
To feel the movement in his hands Bodies stiffled in encasements of archaic values. 
As they travelled down “Тһе last free thinker was laid to rest in a sea of words”. 
differing corridors 
and in different situations. | 3rd POLT ag 


He was not tired 

and so he walked through miles 
of thought 

to find the swelling. 

The dying treasure. 

His arm was twitching. 

He turned 

to see himself. It was 

then he knew that.he hadn't 
moved 

at all. 


Yvonne Bragge 
6th Form 
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Despondent, 
listless. 
| sit experimenting with yesterday as 
voices at me from paintless walls, 
as vacuums gnaw my thoughts. 
Silence and tomorrow at the front desk. 
A name glares mockingly towards me 
mine! 
Scratched, scribbled — 
lovingly destructive in its purpose! 
my desk lives again. 
Ink, lead, chewing gum, Smiths crisp 
broken test tubes, shattered gas jars. 
YOU! 
Т-Е-А-С-Н-Е-В 
God of the blackboard and 
keeper of emotion, 
mauve eyeshadows slump onto wearier eyes, 
telling tales of last nights love 
still sweating — 
sliding slowly through your mind. 
"Come in Fourth Form" 
Talk loudly but quietly 
Bring out your faces and pack away emotion 
for today's lesson will fail 
Half bitten nails sing tunes of boredom to 
protesting wood, 
And exaggerated sighs dance on steel chords. 
We slump in restless hope, 
And summer trickles from arms and collars! 
"Go fourth form" 
depart from this year quickly 
Long before my disguise is erased 
before all equation unbalance 
The room sobs emptiness 
as 72 rots — 
then fades! 
Crystal tears falling gently 
And though they dry in time 
Their memory still floods my brain. 


GLIMPSES OF YESTERYEAR 


Peeping 

from here to infinity 

through two squares without roots. 
(my maths teacher). 


A grand teacher, a grand laughter, 
Agitation of hands in conducting 
Acute pronunciation — eh, 
Grave punishment for neglect of homework, 
A truly international spirit 
from escargots to Noumea, 
from nasi goreng to Bali, 
“It's different" 
Movements in abruptness 
Like her moods 
Like her formidable chuckle... 
Au revoir, mademoiselle Brodal. 


To the Directors and Directresses 

of the Fourth Form Drama Company 

"who strutted and fretted upon the stage" 

in the production of “the School Certificate", 
“toiled and troubled much", 

“love's labour's lost", 

"much ado about nothing", 

but "as you like it", 

"alle well that ends well". 


Eugenia Ho 
5th Form 


WINGS OF FIRE 


Wings of fire 
Growing higher, 
Time in spending 
Never ending. 


Reaching skies 
Burning eyes, 
Sting in grumble. 
Ground in rumble. 


Hair to grow 
Rivers to flow, 
Hands to touch 
Screams too much. 


Ever crying 
Never dying, 
Long to live 
АП to give. 


Leisha Coggan 
2nd Form 


Four pairs of shoes 

Eight weighty legs 

The scent of the socks 
And the toe nails all red. 
| thought of the octopus 
Owning all those 

And the stocks she'd buy 


And the shoes that she'd shine. 
And | prayed to the foot god 


That last count at least. 
My legs totalled two 
— unless others grew. 


ALONE 


The room is vacant 

But | am engaged to love and continuity. - 
But will it last, for I’m in grief — 

The room holds only me. 


PRELUDE II 


The Summer Evening passes by 
With smells of meals in side cafes 

10 o'clock 

The midnight moon of happy days 
As we watch the showers come 

The moon of heaven disappears 

The shrivelled leaves lie on the street 
And night riders from empty cars watch 
The showers meet 

On window panes and vacant lots 
And at the quiet traffic lights 

A person or two stops and waits 
And then the morning breaks. 


Joanne Watts 
3rd Form 
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3RD FORM 
HISTORY 


FARMS GEOGRAPHY DEPARTMENT 
MUSEUM GEOGRAPHY DEPARTMENT 
БТН FORM HUNTER VALLEY 
SiH FORM RIVER STUDIES 


HAMLET ` 
NIMROD THEATRE 
MR Love AND SiH FORM 


SESUS CHRIST SUPERSTAR 1 
MRS RODAN, MRS SOLOMON  \ 


LADY CAROLINE LAM | 3l 
más ERU He nae ЫН FORM COMPUTER EXCURSION 


MAS SELLARS 


5TH Form BEACH Stubles 


AND Form DISASTER 
MINNAMURRA FALLS 


e NEW CALEDONIA 


2ND FORM ART CLASSES 
WENT TO ART GALLERY 


KTH FORM ААТ с 
WENT ТО ANZ AC Mee 


THE DAY OF THE LEECHES 


TH 
ARGYLE ART CENTRE - GEOGRAPHY 


WEATHER 


2 73 urwaad роди 


Arab Над! 


I felt I should bring it to your attention. I saw 
the sign myself, why, just yesterday afternoon. 
It said, *Arab Held". Yes — an Arab is being 
held. They are holding an Arab (a person from 
Arabia) here, in Australia! Now, what I want to 
know is, how are they holding him? It is all very 
well to say “Arab Held", but, (and I am speaking 
from personal experience) there is more than one 
way to hold an Arab. I will not go into great 
depth on that topic now, only to say that, depend- 
ing on the hold you have on an Arab, many dif- 
ferent views of the affair may be taken. The 
hold may be identified as an assault or a restraint, 
a matter of laugh or another quack's remedy for 
the common cold, et cetera. But, of course, a lot 
depends on who is holding him. 


Believe me, however, this matter does go far 
beyond Arabs, back, in fact, to those days of yore 
when knights wore shining armour and gallantly 
struggled to rescue damsels in distress. You see, it 
all began when one Sir George was fast asleep 
"neath a large, lush, leafy tree. A sweet, salubrious 
salutary stream slid silently by, and the beautiful 
black and blue birds blurped blissfully'in bushy 
boughs under a brilliant sky. 


Suddenly a shrill shriek shattered Sir George’s 
slumber, and within seconds the knight found 
entwined around him, in ever-tightening rings, the 
slender arms of one such aforementioned damsel. 
All at once there was a bump in the knight — it 
was either true love, or an acute case of indigestion. 
And so, as a result of this damsel’s forwardness, 
her hold on Sir George produced astonishing 
results, one way or another. 


In time Sir George became friends with an 
adventurous Arab, and the Arabian-Knight part- 
nership was born. But that’s another story. 


Anyway, getting back to the “Arab Held". 
Knowing, firstly, who is holding him would be of 
immeasurable assistance іп determining the 
seriousness of his predicament. It seems, however, 
that it shall undoubtedly remain held. Thus, as it 
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is unlikely that 1 shall ever find a solution to this 
Great Problem, I shall “hold you up” no longer, 
but bid you а sincere "Good Arab” — or — sorry, 
I mean — “Good Knight". 


Wendy Bournes 
Fourth Form 


david 
fl'oot. 


His rounded shoulders and back hunch 
awkwardly in a revolving chair while his fingers 
are constantly fiddling with his lip, or hair, or 
piece of paper. His hands are emphasising every 
word he is uttering, holding his audience spell- 
bound. Eyes, small and black are glued to the 
subject, drawing out all the facts. Enthralled 
expressions are fixed on his face with every answer, 
spreading into tooth-filled smiles and an extra- 
ordinary high pitched laugh. From his. mouth, 
the educated English accent sounds as if he has 
a cold in his nose; his nose that is shadowing his 
top lip. He is completely relaxed in that conserv- 
ative, crumpled suit of the international business- 
man and the tired bags that sag under his eyes 
support his lazy posture and folded legs and 
hands that fumble and twist and go on and оп... 


Susan Mason 
Fourth Form 


A thoughtful 


Put yourself into this situation. 


You wake up one hot, sunny morning and you 
decide to go for a swim before breakfast. It is so 
early that there is no one else on the beach 
except you, and a young man, who is standing on 
the rocks about 60 yards away from you fishing, 
but you don't take much notice of him. You 
are too caught up in the sunshine and your 
fortune of finding no one on the beach. 


Іп the water you start splashing around, 
swimming and, without realizing it, getting farther 
and farther away from the beach. Half an hour 
passes, and then looking back you see that you 
are a long way from the beach, so far away that 
you can just make out the man fishing on the 
rocks. You start swimming towards the shore and 
then suddenly, after swimming a few yards, a 
large, black fin comes between you and the beach. 


The shark swims backwards and forwards in 
front of you, you are stunned into stillness, and 
then the panic floods over you as it disappears 
below the murky water. Again it appears, a little 
closer this time, swimming backwards and forwards 
in front of you. Then, as a last resort, you yell 
HELP. 


The man on the rocks hears you, looks up and 
sees the situation you are in. He throws down his 
fishing tackle and yells back, “Гт coming. Try 
not to panic". 


He pulls off his boots and dives in, and with 
powerful strokes, swims towards you. You take 
some courage from the oncoming swimmer. Sud- 
denly he reaches your side and shouts "Start 
swimming. QUICKLY”. 


You are still out from the beach when the man 
beside you says suddenly, “There is a large wave 
behind us which will take you on to the shore. 
When I say so, start swimming with all your 
worth. Prepare to get going". 


The wave comes up behind you then you're 
off. You feel the wave coming up under you as 
you swim towards the beach. Soon you feel the 
wave break over you and then the sand against 
your knees, and standing up, you stagger up the 
beach onto the dryer sand. 


You turn around to thank the young man, 
but he's not there. A few days later you go to 
the funeral and see his.mother and father. You feel 
wretched and remember that morning and think 
to yourself that it should be he who is alive 
and you who is dead. 


Who else do you know that died for you many, 
many years ago? If this situation ever really 


experience 


happened to you, you would remember that man 
and what he did for you in the water for the rest 
of your life. But, 40 you remember the Lord 
Jesus Christ who did die for you 2000 years ago? 


You think about it. 


Susan Taylor 
2nd Form 


"Defence of the 


‘good’ reputation 
of the- 


‘SCHOOL ASSEMBLY’ 


presented by the learned lawyers of the Fifth Form 


“Your Honour,..... the Defence rests — there’s 
nothing to defend". 


JUDGE: “Наз the Prosecution anything to say 
before the sentence is passed?" 


SCHOOL ASSEMBLY (amid faint and squeaky 
strains of our patriotic acknowledgement of the 
Queen): "Your Honour, I protest! The school 
assembly is one of the most well-attended 
functions of the school!" 


(Thud! Thud! Bang! Two more people and a left- 
over dog from the Depression — alias Rinty — just 
hit the dust). 

Witnesses for the Defence are called:— 


ONE OF THE HIERARCHY: “Тһе school assem- 
bly is the gathering together of the whole school 
as a unity promoting comradeship and patriotic 
feelings far beyond the imagination. 

CHOIRGIRL MELODY: . . . “Symbol of the land 
that bore us." 

CANTEEN REPRESENTATIVE: "Sales of 
nutritional sustainers for the ordeal 
ie. SOS and Lifesavers, reach their peak on 
Wednesdays." 

SICK-BAY REPRESENTATIVE: 
didn't save us!” 

VERDICT: “Student authorities warn that 
assembly is a health hazard.” 


“Lifesavers 
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АТОМЕМЕМТ 


Transfixed by a pulsating glow 
emerging into varying degrees of light, colour 
and an increasing throb of noise. 


Hypnotised by an ever increasing phenomena, 
Drawn into the depths of time and space, 
Lost! — but still fighting to regain the last threads of sanity. 


Clutching memories of bygone days, 
Regressing into past ages, 

Where the future holds no future — 
To a developing world. 


To come so near to death 


but be yet so far from realisation of oneself RAIN 
and the plight of mankind 
leaves the mind in turmoil, Rain falls al! around us, 
But the torment of the mind is in us all. It falls on roofs, 

And down the drains, 
The soul tipping the balance On our umberellas and down 
whether in one direction or the next the window panes, 
has still to achieve It trickles down the rivers and 
the ultimate fulfilment — spreads across the plains, 
Peace and the reason of your existence. Oh, it's glorious. 


Rain, rain, rain. 
Rhiannon Jones 


4th Form Jackie Lyons 
1st Form 

Down in the dark velvety swirls of sleep, The Shadow of Fulfillment 
Slumber so soft, Flickered on the rock — 
Silence so deep Shaded only by reality . . . . and Man. 
Nothing disturbs the drugged sleep 
Of one so silent Vicki Hansen 
One so deep. 3rd Form 


Fall in the never ending well 
That soothes the slumber; 


One's troubles quell. Beside the brick fence 


Beautiful roses lay ahence 
In between the crimplene grass 
| wonder if | could pass. 


Until in the morn, 
To the surface you swim 
To face the dawn 


Through veils that thin Tracey Marriott 


1st Form 
As sleep dissolves, 
And cares return 
That silent tunnel 
1$ gone — we yearn. 


L. Heness 


36 


ЕНОС 


Your face is ugly 

Frog so green 

The pond you live in 

Is never clean 

You ribbet, you ribbet 
All day long 

To you this is music 

To me, no song 

You keep me awake 
Will you never stop 
The noise that you make 
Or that maddening hop. 


Kerry Marsh 
2nd Form 


DAYBREAK 


Daylight is dawning 

The moon drifts away. 
Horizons are calling 

to start a new day. 

For dew drops that glisten 
will fast fade away. 

The sun to the earth 

Its warmth with embrace, 
For petals unfold 

with freshness and grace. 


Kathy Arnett 
2nd Form 


BUCKY BEAVER 


Bucky Beaver had a fever 
And he had to stay in bed 


ORANGE 


Orange is a curtain 

with flowers on it. 

Orange is an orange 

so juicy and sweet. 

Orange is a carrot 

which bunnies like to eat. 
Orange is a dragster 

which I ride down the street. 


First Form 


On a high mountain 

When the sky is turning orange and grey 
No clouds there to hide it 

And the sun is slowly falling asleep 

You сап see peace 

You can see life 

You can see the world 


As one. 


Loren Harrisson 
2nd Form 


Sailing gently down 
Cushioned on currents of air — 
Falling leaves. 


The doctor came to ease the pain 
And found that he was well again. 


Brenda Piggott 
2nd Form 
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LOVE 


Love is the most beautiful 
thing in the whole world, 
It stands in between us, 


It follows us everywhere, 
It keeps us together. 
But the most important 


thing, 
It guides us to be 
FAITHFUL and TRUE. 


Grace Oddo 
3rd Form 


Here sit, 

One leg on chair 

Arm resting on knee 

Thinking. 

School Magazine ...... 
Contributions wanted ...... 

But what? E 

Ideas aren't easy to come by — 

Lack of stimulation, 

Lack of imagination. 

What am | 

When | can't record my own feelings? 
But what feelings? 

Sure, | get it now! 

I'm hot I'm tired... . So what? 

A hundred million others are hot. 
Twice that number are tired. 

Where are the feelings exclusively mine, 
That make me ME, and no-one else? 
Come forth soul, reveal yourself 

Do you contain my feelings? 

Please, may І search you, 

To discover ME? 


Kerry Dibley 
5th Form 


LOVE 


Love can be gay, Love can be fun 

Love can be going out with another one. 
For somewhere there is romantic Love 
Out in the night with the stars up above. 
It can be great 

On a real first date. 

Your very first kiss 

That you will always miss 

And then comes the rhyme 

Of the wedding bell chimes 

And then you will really know 

The feeling of love tells you so! 


Glenda Stone 
2nd Form 


SNOOPY THE STREE 


| had a little sausage dog, | seented the stree 

Such a funny looking dog, And vould | would ! clomped it. 

With a long body, For swhere on sfigh was a birdly cubby, 
A stiff tail Sfull of googeys white and marm 

And his ears were long and droopy. І clomped it much but mom setum, 
That's why | named him Snoopy. So | rombly, tomblydown. 

| often ran along the street, 

With Snoopy at my side, Stella Theoharous 
And though he was a sausage dog, 3rd Form 


He was very hard to beat. 

Then the day came 

When Snoopy died, 

| was very upset to lose such a pet, 


Helen Murphy 
1st Form 
N 
IF | WERE A LOST GUINEA PIG 
(А 
^ If | were a lost guinea pig in the street 
| would feel unwanted and cold just like a human would. 
21 | would feel scared and run very fast, and watch the big 


people's big feet nearly walk on me. 

| would hear the awful sound of trains and buses and cars, 
a loud noise and crowded people screaming and laughing. 
You would feel left out, and have none of your friends 
with you and you would wish you were back in your cage. 
You would have nothing to eat and | would get thinner 
every day and you would know you were going to die just 
sitting there. The nights would be cold and you would 
sleep in the gutter and freeze. 

You wish someone would pick you up. A kind person, 
and give you some food and warmth. A big dog may 

come along and eat me. | will never know how my life 

will end, | will just have to wait. 


Helen Ellis 
1st Form 


THE WEDDING 


The light, .are glowing but then 

The electric men are off again 

The Wedding lit by candlelight 

The bride ‘anid groom are not in sight 
Wedding v ws аге very faint 
We See he blessed saint 
Augustine in 


O' electric men you m 
But you can't turn love 


P ғ ООР S op THE wrÑD 
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Z 


What good of searching 


empty words 
can hurt 


but loving 
silences 


МНЕВЕ HAS 5НЕ СОМЕ МУММУ 


Mummy had а baby, 

She called her Barby. 

Barby always plays with me, 
Barby's asleep now. 
Mummy said so, 

She said not to disturb her. 


Barby's nearly one now, 

And she's playing in the bedroom 
Eating all the lollies, that she got from 
The brown bottle on the bedside table. 


Barby's gone to sleep now, 

Barby's always sleeping 

She never plays with me, anymore. 
Mummy said she's gone away, 

But mummy starts to cry everytime | ask, 
"Can Barby come and play mummy?" 


"Please can Barby play mummy?" 
| miss her very much. 


Mumnmy it's getting dark inside, 
And my face feels hot, 

Mummy is that you? 

Mummy please help me! 

Those lollies weren't very nice. 
Mummy | feel sleepy now 

| think ГИ just stay here. 


Mummy, Mummy, | can see Barby now, 
But she’s spinning round and round. 
Mummy, come here too. 


Mummy now it’s Christmas 

So we'll come back with you 

But only for a little while, 

‘Cause Barby wants to play 

She's still so good to me. 

Just like she was when we ate the lollies, 
Mummy had to make her sleep. 


Mummy it's very lonely here. 
Please mummy “Where did we go?" 


Kerrie Brown 
2nd Form 


DOG 


The dog is dead in amber. He walked through miles, 
and drank in sunset pools of night. He was so tired. 

| saw him lie beside the road, while flies swarmed 
greedily through maggot-infested intestines. | moved 
to touch him, and as | saw him smile | knew that he 
was dead. 


Yvonne Bragge 
6th Form 


PEBBLES 


Smooth pebbles on a beach, 

Softened with harsh years of time. 
Lives like stones, mellowed with time. 
Only time remembers all happenings. 
She stores them as proof, 

To the sins of mankind, 

Wrapped in a cloak of cold earth, 

A stone tomb. 

Like pebbles they start as sharp rocks 
But are lost in the blue deepness of the sea 
Smooth pebbles on a beach 

Softened with harsh years of time. 


Moira Maclain-Cross 
3rd Form 
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THE OLD МАМ 


I'm very old, 
Although I’m very bold. 
My trousers are torn 
And | love popcorn. 
I live in the barn 
Where the cows eat hay. 
| love to lay 

In the sun all day. 


Where are apple pies and country kitchens, 

Where's the garden with the monkey-puzzle tree, 
Where is Grandma with her sewing and her knitting, 
And where's the blue plate that's kept 'specially for me. 


Where's the old cat that keeps having kittens, 
Where are the strawberry plants ! kept in a tin, 
Where is the cushion that smells like jasmin, 
Where's the yellow dog with the lop-sided grin. 


Мо l realize | don't have to worry, 


| never lost them, and they'll never lose me, 
They're still there no matter what happens, 
They'll always be there, forever, they're me. 


THE TUNNEL 


The Tunnel 

Long and winding 
Never-ending 

Falling through time and space. 


Dream 

Of far away lands | 
Of witches and fairy princes 
Fall...... round and round 


Never ending, never stopping, never seeing... 


S. Pigram 5th Form 
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Barbara Drury 
5th Form 


Thud th-ud 

It rolls down stairs 

thud! and no-one cares 

Like the halt of the fast turning wheel 
It falls and thuds and thuds and rolls. 
Like a merry-go-round left alone 

It turns and turns while time goes by. 
But — thud, thud 

It is heavy now 

And old and worn 

But the thud and roll 

And thud and fall 

Just goes on and on 

And on 

Just a heavy, translucent sphere! 


Liane Flynn 
4th Form 


THE BEAUTIFUL THINGS 


Rain pattering on the ground 

Silver and shiny, 

The sunbeams after a rainy day 
Golden and bright, 

A little puppy playing with me 
Rompering and cute 

A baby's first walk — its chubby legs 
Cuddly and soft 

The beautiful things of this world 
Don't make the war look bad. 


A newly fresh tree with the dying snow 
Crisp and green and silver 

Awakening from cold 

Celery on a silver plate. 


Peeping peak through the clouds 
Brown and fluffy white 

Tall and grand it stands 
Chocolate syrup on ice-cream. 


Janelle Monro 
1st Form 


CLOUDS 


clouds 

fluffy texture 

white cotton wool like balls 

shapes and patterns of unusual sizes 

up in the sky they roam pushed by wind. 
clouds. 


Jackie Lyons 
1st Form 


SEE ME, FEEL ME 


See the small birds fly 
away up there in the sky 
the leaves are blowing 
our faces are glowing 
spring is on the way. 


Spring is here 
it's here to stay 
pink, blue, yellow, red 
the flowers all raise their heads 
summer is on the way. 
THE WORLD AROUND US Judith Stuart 
2nd Form 
To gaze around the world today, 
Will fill us with a deep dismay. 
Instead of joy and love and life 
We see a mass of hate and strife. 


The sun still shines up in the sky 
But under it the people die 
Killed in battle, lost at sea, 

This is not how life should be. 


The fields are green in our fair land, 
But striking unions take a stand. 
The power is cut, the trains are still 
The workers, idle at the mill. 


І think we should all do our best, 
To try and solve the world's unrest. 
And make a place as it should be 
Where life is bright and gay and free. 


Kerrie Ostler 
3rd Form 
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THE HOPE THAT DIED 


When life is dead beneath the heavy canopy of night — 


The tacit reign of slumbering peace 

The silent trees stand breathless 

Their branches towering to the midnight skies 
And yellow street light cast a pallid glow 
When suddenly the dark is pierced 

A tingling voice, a shimmering song 
That mocks the silence and the black 
Deep in the branches of a tree 

Above the sleeping world 

For all that care to hear and feel 

A bird sings in the dead of night. 


The lonely song that warmed my heart 
From night to night for weeks 

The solemn rite of broken law — 

The law that renders night no life 

Oh bird І felt with you 

АН that your song conveyed 

The loneliness, the fear, the endless hope 
to free the world 

From those strong bonds 

That cause its sleeping ignorance 

But one dark night, unusually still 
When no breeze whispered up above 

| waited for your song 

But all was silent, dead and calm 

Oh bird you sang no more. 


Marina Tsitovitch 
5th Form 


THE SONG OF THE OLD WOMAN 


| rose every morning to see when its light, 

To work and work till the beginning of night. 

| knelt at morn and noon and eve, 

| knelt for happiness 

So no-one would grieve. 

When I was younger l was healthy and дау... 
But now that I'm old I’m lonesome and grey. 


Afroula Joannov 
1st Form 


THE OLD CAT 


She blinks her eyes, which have grown tired from staring 
into the flickering flames 


Interrupting her state of ecstacy, she rolls over to be scratched 


THE CLOWN 


| sat and watched you ride 

The indestructible waves drifting 
Carelessly moulding your body 

Like a child with plasticene 

Slowly they bend and crash with a force 
of suction 

There you struggle in deep singing waters 
My mind becomes troubled with deadly thoughts 
You staggered out lazily with your board 
The warmth of the sun reached my heart 
As you freely approached me 

There | lay contently pretending 

Not to notice or care. 


Helena Papamarkos 
4th Form 
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on her other, bulging side. 
She dreams of days when she was young, and foolish, 
And of how she hunted mouse and bird. 
Ж L. Her deep, blue eyes are wise, but strangely sad 
Purring loudly, she stretches herself out in the warmth of the fire 
Both her breathing and purring cease 
The beautiful creature has died. 


FUN AND FANTASY 


Rubber ducks and floating ships 

In a sea of bubbles, 

Drink orange juice without its pips, 
Forget about your troubles. 


Ski down a slope of blue-green snow 
With skis on hands, not feet, 

Snow balls big for you to throw, 
And have yourself a treat. 


Out on a boat, under the sun 

With waves liking your feet. 

“Behave yourself and have some fun, 
But be sure you don't lose your seat.” 


Now night is here, you go to bed 

And don't forget your prayer, 

With funny thoughts inside your head 
“YOU LOST YOUR TEDDY BEAR!” 


BEACH WAVES 


Lyn Kempton 


Down by the beach, the waves soar high 3rd Form. 


Trying to reach those heavenly skies. 
They return again and again to find 
That they need to go — THE SUN 


and try again. The sun glares. 


Even in the shade of a tree 

The sun breaks the darkness, 
With tiny pods of radiance 

That lie at the base of beams 

Of light, that creep through every 
Crevice and space 

In the trees greenage. 

Its brightness seems to 

Extend beyond the horizon 

To other hemispheres of the earth. 
The sun glares. 


Wyman Ho 
Зга Form 


Julie Naughton 
1st Form 


SPRING 


Spring is the time for flowers to bloom, 
And for children to be rid of their winter gloom. 


It's really like summer in a way 

With the sun so bright day by day. 

We might have a shower of rain, 

But that's no need to be inside with pain. 


It's quite a pleasure to see a daisy 

In the early morning sun so lazy. 

With butterflies flying like colourful tissues 

It's a time to get rid of your coughs and achoos. 


And Um quite sure that you'll agree, 
It's a lovely spring that's perfect for me. 


Helen Murphy 
First Form 
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THE GREY 


Through ice green glades of lost emotions 
They glide through life on clouds of pink. 
Like troubled blues, they search the motion, 
Lost years ago in pitless falls. 

Their translucent minds, 

Waft through hazy thoughts 

Bridged by time and wasteless years, 

Of lifes’ existence, 

Foaming on Fridays' drink. 


Black hears of majestic warriors, pursue and capture, 

As if man was to be bottled and put on show, 

His pink mádness clouds with green and blue, 

turns to grey, 

Oozes it's plastic way through folded fields of black darkness, 
And like the dormant dead, lies still, stagnant, but peaceful. 
Long years she, the soothing sea, 


Sweeps her tender arms through the matted hair of time, MY MIND 
Centrifying the grey to greens and cool-blues, 
Sweeping the wafting pink Through my mind 1 go. 
To the spaceless atmosphere. A guided tour almost, 
Of ecstatic emotion. 
3rd Form The colours burst like fireworks 
Of thought. 


The spinning wheels fly, 

Flash and glow of lights 

Bubbles EXPLODE, swirls 
and complex patterns, 


Round and round the wind and waves Of happiness, of sad, 
across the golden sand Noise surrounds me. 
the snow white clouds hang from the sky The music of my mind. 
in patterns like a hand. And all of this is me, 
Inside, 
Tracey Marriot Everything working together, 
Ist Form In harmony. 


Janice Newton 
3rd Form 
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| МАМТ НІМ МЕАН МЕ 


Outside it sprinkles and it is gloomy — 


Funny thing, 

But my heart is like this — THE LONELY TOWN 

Little dark clouds here and there, 

Like my heart, The wind races through the alleyways 

Because he is away and | am alone. Cars race by on the country highways 

Passing this lonely town — so old 

But when he comes | know They say it was too damn cold 

That the sun will come out and shine in my heart, Yet this town stayed brave and bold. 

And little drops of rain 

Will look like diamonds in the sun. No-one seems to notice the past 

When he kisses me with his cherry lips, The time goes so fast 

In my heart millions of flowers will bloom There's nothing left of this old town 

And ІЛІ be happy because he is here. No smile.... not even a frown 

And | am with him. Only wooden boards left to this old town. 
Effe Katsambouri Linda Derrett 
2nd Form 2nd Form 


WAKE UP 


| woke up to see the masses of blue serene space, 

The sun shining with the thoughts of morning 

As it spreads across the sky like the salty sea upon the sand. 
Thin shades of humming lilac and hints of blue 

Warms and smoothes my drifting mind. 

The shades are tender and as peaceful as a pure white dove. 
The magic colours of an endless summer, 

Is only what nature can produce, 

To make this world a better place for you and me to live in. 


Helen Papamarkos 
4th Form 
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1973 


BURWOOD 
GIRLS HIGH 


i CHESS 
TEAM 


CHESS REPORT 


This year's games were handicapped by the use of only six 'pawns', who were guided expertly by our 
'King' — Mr. Rodger. The 'pawns' opened successfully and during the following weeks, our opponents were 
met by our forceful and determined 'knights' and 'bishops'. Towards the end of the tournament, through 
great sacrifice and losses of our pieces, we were finally defeated, by half a point, for second place. The 
'pawns' especially wish to thank our 'King' for all his time and effort. 


Reports 


“1.5.С.Е.“ 


Тһе 1.6.С.Ғ. is not ап exclusive club for conservatives but a free-for-all gathering in which each individual's 
opinions are encouraged. Such issues as “Is Christianity The Only Мау” and "Relationships Between Parents 
and Teenage Children" were discussed. 


In first term 1974, it is hoped that Rev. Lance Shilton, the Dean of Sydney, and Dr. Clare Isbister will 


speak at meetings on public controversies such as censorship and abortion. However, the main theme for the 
term will revolve around — “Know What And Why You Believe". 
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INSPECT REPORT 


The main aim of Inspect is to improve our en- 
vironment. Thus concerned, 30 students took part 
in the "Walk Against Waste”, raising $120 for the 
Wirrimbirra Reserve. Collection of $100 was taken 
for Austcare and for other charities $10. During the 
year 8 girls from B.G.H.S. attended the Transport 
Seminar held at Asquith Boys High, in which mem- 
bers of Government bodies and students from 
different schools discussed improvements in trans- 
port in Sydney. 


Meetings are held every Wednesday in Room 26 
at which Philip Sutton from Sydney University and 
various others spoke. A transport survey is planned 
for after the examinations. 

Moira Maclaine (Gross-Secretary) 
Vicki Hanson (Treasurer) 
Maria Macerola (President) 


Officers: 


ТАКОО ЕС, 


| 
"WALK AGAINST 


SH 
ерог 


The organization of a charity day т 
December has now become part of the 
school tradition. At the day arranged in 
December, 1972 more than $400 were 
raised and it is hoped that even more than 
that will result from girls' efforts in Decem- 
ber, 1973. 
Already this year more than $400 have been 
raised by the sale of cakes and other refresh- 
ments, by Mannequin Parade, concerts and 
plays. The Far West Children's Home, Stew- 
art House, Paraplegics and the Children 
of Korea have benefited. 


Miss Davis 


^ 
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RED CROSS 
REPORT 


A small but enthusiastic 
group of voluntary workers 
under the patronage of 
Mrs. Carroll, contributed 
their efforts in various 
ways — selling Red Cross 
Remembrance Day Tokens, Christmas cards and calendars. 


Worthwhile contributions were made to the Exhibition 

at the Town Hall — in needlework, art and cookery. Many 
girls received certificates and the school a commendation 
for our effort. 1st year attended the exhibition and the 
pageant. 


Garments are to be made 
for the boys and girls in 

houses run by the Red Cross 
in Berida and Cronulla. Help 
with garments to be taken in 
just before the Christmas 

Holidays would be apprec- 


SPEECH NIGHT 


A series of reports was presented by various 
members, including the Principal's Report, Visits 
and Visitors Report and Parents and Citizen's 
Association Report. Each address provided valu- 
able information as to the development of activ- 
ities within the school during the year. The choir, 
led by Mrs. Hastings, performed with its usual 
competence and the night ended with the approp- 
riate presentation of trophies and prizes and 
singing of the School Song. 


"so much hol аш” 


DEBATING 


The 1973 debating season started with great 
enthusiasm. 3 teams were formed — the E.S.U. 
team and the Carl Kramp team from 5th form and 
the Teasdale Cup team from 4th form. 


Although enthusiasm was high throughout the 
competition, so was the standard of the other 
teams and Burwood finished with an unblemished 
record — not one win was recorded. 


However, the experience cannot be written \ 
off as а loss. Afternoon tea was always a high spot UN 
of the debating scene and both teams learnt a lot 
about public speaking and debating technique. 


< 


Many thanks to our moral supporters throughout 
the year. 
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“Тһе Importance of Being Ernest" 


NEW ERA REPORT 


The old fashioned respect for formal analysing of a play is fast dying out as illustrated in our school, in 
the production of: “Pygmalion” (ЗА), “Тһе Importance of Being Ernest" (БА), the “Along Came Jones" 
melodrama (5B), "The Toad In The Hole" (1E) and "The Ugly Duckling" (2E). 


This method of study is far more satisfying, stimulating total class involvement. 


5th Form, 1973, pioneered a new era when the doors were opened for a night performance of “Тһе 
Importance of Being Ernest”, and it is hoped by teachers and pupils this is only the beginning. 
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PYGMALION 


Or уісе versa 


ind the teachers back 


What goes on beh 
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SWIMMING REPORT 1973 


Burwood's annual swimming carnival was once more held at Ashfield Pool on 9th March. The outcome 
of the day was that Cumbora came in 1st. With Kurrajong, Yorrell and Kayeroo following closely behind. 


АН girls who competed performed well and congratulations should go not only to the winners of events, 
but to all who participated. 


30th March was the day for the zone carnival, and this year, the Burwood Team proved to be “invincible” 
and we won by a convincing 260 points. 


35 girls from our school represented the Mid West City Zone in the G.S.S.S. A. Swimming Championships 
held at North Sydney on 12th and 13th April, whilst the diving was held at Tempe. 


In this carnival, Julie Uncle won the 14 yrs. diving and came 2nd in Champion of Champions, whilst 
Janice Yule came 4th in the 15 yrs. diving. In the finals of the swimming events, there were three 5th 
placings — Heather Muir (Open 100m Championship of High Schools), Jan Thompson (12 yrs. 50т Breast- 
stroke) and Wendy Hayden (13 yrs. 50m Backstroke). 


Once again, we competed in the Western Suburbs Girls High School Shield, at Cabarita, where our two 
relay teams came 2nd and Sth. 


After such a successful season, our thanks go to Mrs. Cody and Mr. Hughes for putting up with us and 
managing the “team” so well. 


Vicki Webster, Form 3 
Heather Muir, Form 6 
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ROWING CLUB 


Once again SYDNEY WOMENS ROWING CLUB extended their rowing facilities for our use in training and 
competition. We are very appreciative of their generosity. 


This years rowing calendar for BURWOOD GIRLS HIGH was highlighted by our trip to Geelong for the School- 
girls National Championship which was incorporated in the National Womens Titles. This trip proved enjoyable for the 
five of us but, alas was unfruitful. The girls were — Bow, Judy Stevens, 2 Sue Buttenshaw, 3 Gwen Ryan, Stroke Debbie 


Buttenshaw and Cox Vicki Webb. Mrs. Goldie from S.W.R.C. was kind enough to coach us and we thank her for the many 
hours she devoted to us. 


During the season BURWOOD GIRLS HIGH crews competed in a number of N.S.W. Womens Rowing Association 


Regattas. Our major successes were іп the Schoolgirl Fours at Leichhardt and Sydney Regattas. We had wins at both of 
these Regattas. 


At Sydney Regatta the crew was — J. Stevens, S. Buttenshaw, S. Stevens, D. Buttenshaw and Cox P. Davies, and at 
Leichhardt, Burwood was boated by H. Ambuhl, J. Williams, G. Ryan, V. Webb and Cox P. Ryan. 


All members of Burwood Rowing Crews, particularly our Novice crews are grateful for the coaching and general assis- 
tance of our Rowing Master Mr. G. Hughes and we look forward to his continued interest. 


With the announcement that Womens Rowing events have been added to the OLYMPIC GAMES ROWING PROGRAMME 
for Montreal in 1976, we hope this will encourage more Burwood Girls to participate in this great sport. 
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ATHLETICS REPORT 


This year's First Form added considerable interest to our school Athletics Carnival, on 22nd June, with 
several records being broken by Jacky Shoobridge, and some close finishes in several events. The spirit 
amongst girls in Kayeroo Hose contributed greatly towards their overall win in the Carnival. 


At the Zone Athletic Carnival on 10th August we were pleased to have such a strong team, particularly 
in the senior section, and although we were diappointed when beaten by Strathfield by only six points, we 
were happy with our considerable improvement on our last year's results, and our win in the Sub-Junior 
section of the Carnival. 


As a result of this improvement, Burwood made a large contribution to the team which represented our 
Zone at the A.S.S.S.A. Carnival on 20th, 21st September at Hensley Athletic Oval, and our congratulations 
must go to all girls who were members of this team. Once again, Wendy Hayden did very well in the 13 yrs. 
Discus, gaining second place; and Helen Charters finishing seventh in the Open 800 metres Walk. Stella 
Lucas came fifth in the 12 yrs. Long Jump, and we were delighted to have Jacky Shoobridge and Diane 
Hickey in the Zone 12 yrs. Relay Team which gained first place. 


We shall be sorry to lose Lesley Johnson and Barbara Mumberson this year, two very strong members of 
our Athletics Squad and hope all our other athletes are continuing training, in preparation for next year. 
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НОСКЕҮ ВЕРОВТ 


This year Burwood was represented Бу a First Form Hockey Team and also а Senior Hockey Team т 
the Ryde-Eastwood section. The girls enjoyed their hockey season immensely and were very proud of the 
First Form Team who reached the finals. 


The girls found a great deal of companionship in their fellow team members and this was increased 
during their games when they played as a team. The girls would like to give special thanks to their coaches, 
Mr. Hughes and Mrs. Spence who devoted so much time and effort to their cause. 
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GOLF 


A club was formed for those in- 
terested in golf, which "'suited them 
to a tee". They spent their playing 
season increasing their golf skills 
and participating in various 
tournaments. 


GYMNASTICS 


The Gymnastics team under the 
direction of Mrs. Mikl, participated 
enthusiastically in the School Girls' 
Competition in August and although 
not successful, provided ample 
competition for their opponents. 


GYMNASTICS 
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HOUSE CAPTAINS: 
BACK ROW: (L. to В.) Jenny Bishop, Linda Spence. 
FRONT ROW: (L. to R.) Jane Grant, Jenny Coates. 


SCHOOL LIST 


FIRST FORM 


ABBATE, Maria; ABBOUD, Yvette; ACIKGOZ, Emel; 
AHMED, Suna; AIDEN, Susanne; ALESSO, Maria; 
ALLEN, Linda; ALLEN, Mara; A MOROSO, Anna; 
ANDERSON, Maree; ARDA, Ece; ARMSTRONG, 
Deborah; AY LING, Lyn; BAILEY, Debra; BAILEY, 
Jacqueline; BALAFAS, Linda; BARHAM, Virginia; 
BARKER, Cheryl; BARKER, Denise; BASETA, Angela; 
BATHATO, Anna; BEAMES, Joanna; BECROFT, 
Leeanne; BELL, Deborah; BIORDI, Gina; BISHOP, Kim; 
BONAVENTURA, Rosalie; BORGO, Kathy; BORSAK, 
Christina; BOYD, Sheryle; BRADLEY, Kerry; BRIGGS, 
Debbie; BROADHEAD, Debra; BRODDE, Beatrice; 
BROWN, Denise; BURGESS, Shayne; 

CARSON, Shauna-Ann; CASSIDY, Anne; CASSIM, 
Annette; CAVALLETTO, Anna; CHAMPION, Karen; 
CHARALAMBOUS, Pam; CHENG, Amanda; 
CHIRSSONTHAKIDIS, Effie; CHRSTOFIDES, Georgina; 
CICCOTTI, Catia; CLARKE, Susan; CLAY TON, Susan; 
COLEMAN, Toni; COLLIER, Kerry; COLONNA, 
Caterina; CON, Fay; COOKE, Wendy; COOMBS, Maree; 
CRAIG, Jayne; CUTELLI, Maria; DALBO, Marisa; 
D'ARIENZO, Joanna; DECANDIA, Catherine; 
DEMETRIOS, Christine; DEPASQUALE, Sylvia; 
DEROTA, Rosa; DEVAI, Stefanie; DILLI, Rita; DIXON, 
Deidre; DMY TRENKO, Yvette; DONATI, Meryln; 
DWYER, Suzanne; EASTLAKE-SMITH, Karen; 
EDWORTH Y, Barbara; ELLIS, Helen; ERGIN, Handan; 
EXTON, Diane; FABIEN, Corinne; FARROW, Michelle, 
FARRUGIA, Tessy; FEALY, Vicki; FEDELE, Rosette; 
FEDELI, Marina; FISHER, Kerry; FLETCHER, Meg; 
FOSTER, Tracey; FOURTOUNIS, Kathy; FRANCO, 
Rosa; GAGGIN, Beth; GAMBLE, Donna; GATTI, Maria; 
GEARY, Juiterra; GEORGOPOULOS, Helen; GERRARD, 
Debra; СІАММОМЕ, Tina; GILDIROGLLI, Serap; 
GOERL, Collette; GOULD, Robyn; GREEN, Vicki; 
GRIFFIN, Vicki; GULLO, Angela; GULY AR, Mujgan; 
HAGUE, Debbie; HAMILTON, Janelle; HANL Y, Donna; 
HARDWICK, Vikki; HARROD, Kerry; HELDT,Heather; 
HENESS, Fiona; HENNESSY, Lorraine; HICKEY, 
Dianne; HINDLE, Sheree; HO, Victoria; HONEYSETT, 
Kerrie; HOSGONIR, Sefiha; HOTTEN, Leona; 
HUMPHREYS, Sandra; HYNDS, Susan; IANNELLI, 
Catherine; |ANNELLI, Connie; IBRAHIM, Naglaa; 
IRSAK, Bessy; JACKSON, Annette; JACKSON, Meredith; 
JAMISON, Julie; JANKES, Sandra; HELIC, Helen; 
JEWELL, Leanne; JOACHIM, Kathie; JOANNOU, 
Aeroula; JOLLY, Heather; JONES, Wendy; JOSEPHSEN, 
Marlene; JOYCE, Anne; KERR, Deanna; KHALLOUF, 
Yousra; KHAN, Christine; KISIC, Gorana; KNOTT, 
Linda; KNOWLES, Janelle; KULUMUNDRI, Amalia; 
LARUE, Georgette; LAUS, Mirjana; LAWSON, Helen; 
LEONIDA, Helen; LITTLE, Grace; LITTLE, Deborah; 
LOCK, Kathleen; LOMONACO, Maria; LOWE, Veda; 
LUCAS, Stella; LYONS, Jackie; MAARTENSZ, Louise; 
MACAITIS, Inge; MACK, Diana; MACLEAN, Kerryn; 
MARRIOTT, Tracey; MARSH, Donna; MARTIN, 
Jennifer; MASCHKE, Dianne; MAURER, Leeanne; 
McKINNEY, Kathy; MENDONCA, Silvia; MENNILLO, 
Antonella; MEUCCI, Josephine; MEZNARIC, Diana; 
MICHAEL, Helen; MILIATIS, Stella; MITCHELL, Sharon; 
MONIN, Dorette; MONRO, Janelle; MONTAGUE, 
Lynette; MOORE, Sandra; MOSKOVAKIS, Roala; 
MUNDY, Jacqueline; MUNRO, Karen; MURPHY, Helen; 
NATOLI, Angela; NATOLI, Anna; NAUGHTON, Julie; 
NELSON, Robyn; NICITA, Cathy; NICOLLS, Tracey; 
NICOLOSI, Nerina; NOUR, Salem; O'BRIEN, Narelle; 
ODLUM, Kelly; OLIVERO, Liliana; OUARI, Karin; 
PALMER, Vicki; PARKER, Alyson; PASCALL, Lynette; 
PENKLIS, Constance; PESA, Bozica; PETROU, Toula; 
POLLEY, Kim; POSAVEC, Biserka; PRINGLE, Jenny; 
RAMSEY, Marilynn; RAUCH, Jennifer; RAYNER, 
Jacqueline; REEVES, Pamela; RICH, Megan; RIGBY, 
Sheena; ROBINSON, Christine A.; ROBINSON, Christine 
M.; ROGERS, Beverley; ROSE, Karen; ROTHWELL, 
Caren; ROYAL, Brianna; RUMING, Dawn; SAAD, 
Helpiece; SACCO, Marianna; SACCO, Maria; SAID, 
Theresa; SAKO, C. Lucy; SALVATORE, Claudia; 
SALVIANI, Clorinda; SANDERS, Michelle; SAPOUNAS, 
Angela; SARA, Antoniette; SARAC, Helena; SARDELLA, 
Margaret; SARGEANT, Julie; SAVILL, Karen; SAVVAS, 
Denise; SCALIA, Jose; SCHLEIFFELDER, Sandra; 
SELLERS, Ann; SELLERS, Mandy; SERASSIS, 
=:.zabeth; SHANDAR, Anna; SHIPLEY, Lorraine; 
~OOBRIDGE, Jackie; SKRABAN, Jennifer; SMITH, 
спе; SMITH, Pauline; SOGLIMBENE, Antonella; 
ARAKS, Karen; SPENCE, Sandra; STARLING, Jan; 
PHENS, Ruth; STOREY, Karen; STUART, Helen; 

- V NER, Helen; SUTHERLAND, Deborah; SZCKSZAI, 
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FIRST FORM Continued 


Micki; TALARICO, Raffnelina; TALLIARD, Rosemary; 
TENGERDI, Elizabeth; THOMAS, Julie; THOMPSON, 
Janine; TIBBETS, Wendy; TORRISI, Zina; TOWNSEND, 
Judy; TREFFILETTI, Agata; TRUNZO, Elizabeth; 
TRZESZCZYNSKI, Carol; TURNBULL, Jan; TURNER, 
Annette; TURNER, Kerry; VESCIO, Emma; WALLACE, 
Debbie; WARBURTON, Lynne; WARREN, Susan; 
WEBSTER, Cheryl; WHITE, Vicki; WHITTEMORE, 
Melanie; WILLIAMS, Debbie; WILLIAMS, Vicki; WOODS, 
Jan; WOODWARD, Debbie; YOUNG, Jacqueline; YOUNG, 
annae: YURDAKUL, Birsen; ZAJKO, Julie; ZOCCOLT, 
rances. 


SECOND FORM 


AALTO, Paivi; ADAMS, Carolyn; ALEXANDROPOULOS, 
Anna; ANGELETTI, Simona; APLIN, Terie; ARGAET, 
Debbie; ARNETT, Kathryn; ASHTON, Gail; BAKER, 
Tamya; BAMFORD, Vicki; BEALE, Janette; BEGGS, 
Kim; BENET, Rita; BOOTH, Patricia; BOURANDA, 
Magtha; BOWEN, Kerrie; BRABBINS, Beverly; BRADLEY, 
Diane; BROAD, Bronwyn; BROWN, Annette; BROWN, 
Janelle; BROWN, Kaye; BROWN, Kerrie; BROWN, 

Lesley; BUDD, Debra; BURGER, Jennifer; BURKE, 
Debbie; BURNS, Karen; BURNS, Pam; BUTTERWORTH, 
Gail; CABALA, Christine; CAMPBELL, Sylvia; 
CARNEVALE, Giulietta; CAULFIELD, Tracy; CHALDER, 
Robyne; CHALDER, Wendy; CHAMOUN, Susan; 
CHAMPION, Joanne; CHARLTON, Leslie; CHIN, Dianne; 
CLARKE, Debra; CLAUGHTON, Jennifer; COGGAN, 
Lesley; COLEMAN, Deborah; COLLALTI, Patricia; 
COMPTON, Karen; COOPER, Pauline; COULTER, 
Cheryl; CONN, Leonie; COWLEY, Denise; CULLEN, 
Deborah; CUMMING, Margaret; DADE, Kim; DALMAGAS, 
Toula; DAVIES, Kerrie; DERRETT, Linda; D’EVAI, 
Janet; DEY, Catherine; DIGGES, Christine; DIXON, 
Leanne; DONATO, Benedetta; DONOHUE, Julie; DOVE, 
Melanie; DUNSTAND, Penelope; DURR, Marie-Theresa; 
EVANS, Janet; EVTUSHENKO, Galina; FARRELL, 
Lynne; FAZEKAS, Ildiko; FERRO, Maria; FEZZUOGLIO, 
Rosa; FINCH, Carol; FINEY, Michele; FINN, Maxine; 
FOURIE, Amanda; GADOUN, Gladess; GALASSO, 
Angela; GAJSEK, Rosemarie; GENCKALAN, Aynur; 
GEORGES, Amal; GEROLIMOS, Helen; GHANEM, 
Paulette; GIANAKOS, Kathy; GIANDOMENICO, Marisa; 
GIARDINA, Silvana; GILLARD, Michelle; GILLARD, 
Sharon; GIOMPAOLO, Amelia; GRAU, Theresa; HALES, 
Wendy; HALL, Sharon; HAMMOUDA, Salwa; HANLEY, 
Bernice; HANSLOW, Donna; HARDY, Diane; 
HARRISSON, Loren; HATTON, Narelle; HAWKINS, 
Gay; HAYDEN, Wendy; HAYNES, Susan; HENWOOD, 
Leonie; HILDER, Linda; HILL, Belinda; HOGBEN, Kim; 
IACONO, Rita; IANNELLI, Anna; IODICE, Cira; 

122ЕТ, Fatma; JACKSON, Jennifer; JAKOBCIC, J.; 
JEAN-LOUIS, Marie; JEFFERY, Cheryl; JENEY, Linda; 
JONES, Heather; JONES, Kim; JOSEPHSEN, Lone; 
JOSEPHSEN, Renete; KALOGIANNIA, Maria; KANGAS, 
Jenny; KARAS, Katy; KASSAPAKIS, Lia; 
KATSAHBOURI, Photini; KENTWELL, Helen; KING, 
Joanne; KINSELLA, Karen; KITAEV, Irene; KOLOTAS, 
Christine; KOTOPOULIS, Vivian; LAKATURA, Christine; 
LAWSON, Louise; LEADER, Sandra; LEO, Elilla; LILLI, 
Rosanna; LYNCH, Narelle; MACLAINE-CROSS, Gillian; 
MAFFEI, Livia; MARINOV, Maya; MARSH, Kerry; 
MARTIN, Annette; MARTINEZ; Maria; MARTIRE, 
Angela; MARTIRE, Vincenztna; McCLEAN, Christine; 
McDERMOTT, Jennifer; McGIFFORD, Catherine; 
McINNES, Tracey: McQUEEN, Catherine; MEREDITH, 
Susan; MERHI, Nora; MERRETT, Anne; 
MICHAELOPOULOS, Mary; MILANESI, Antonella; 
MILES, Karma; MILLS, Brenda; MINNS, Belinda; 
MOLLER, Kim; MONTERO, Susana; MORRISON, Julie; 
MORTON, Denise; MOSS, Debra; NAHLOUS, Nellie; 
NANN, Tracey; NAUGHTON, Helen; NEWBY, Sandra; 
NEWEY, Lynn; NEWLANDS, Margaret; NEWMAN, 
Rhonda; NORMAN, Tanya; NORRIS, Geraldine; ORSINI, 
Rosalba; OSBORNE, Dianne; OTTLEY, Rosemary; 
OZTAS, Hatice; PAGE, Carolyn; PALLADINETTI, Tina; 
PALMER, Sonya; PANACOS, Toula; PAPADOPOULOS, 
Rula; PATAMIA, Carmel; PATSIOURAS, Patricia; 
PAYNE, Diane; PELLEW, Linda; PERRY, Kim; PEEPER, 
Wendy; PIGGOTT, Brenda; PILLEY, Debra; PITTA, 
Helen; PITTA, Penny; POGMORE, Brenda; POLETTO, 
Verena; POTTER, Deborah; PUIU, Veronica; 
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SCHOOL LIST continued 


SECOND FORM continued 


RAFANIELLO, Donna; RAMNAC, Patricia; RANIERI, 
Ersilia; RELOTA, Slavica; RICHARDS, Diane; RIGAS, 
Maria; RIPEPI, Rosa; ROACH, Eleanor Wendy; 
ROHLOFF, Margaret; ROJO, Maria; ROSSI, Aleta; 
RUSSO, Maria; RYAN, Ruth; SAUNDERS, Gayle; 
SCALONE, Helen; SCHUF, Maren; SCOTT, Heather; 
SENEL, Filiz; SHAW, Barbara; SHAW, Jo-Ann; SHEUKET, 
Safiye;SILVA, Fatima; SOFIANIDIS, Lydia; SPENCE, 
Sharon; SPRESIAN, Eleonora; STEVENSON, Linda; 
STONE, Glenda; STRATTON, Helen; STUART, Judith; 
SUE, Dianne; SULLIVAN, Bernadette; SUTHERLAND, 
Jayne; SWEATMAN, Elizabeth; SWINFIELD, Pamela; 
SZATMARY, Julia; 52АМҮІ, Rosa; SZIKSZAI, Iren; 
TAYLOR, Susan; TERMESANA, Teresita; 
THISTETHWAITE, Julie; THOMAS, Glenda; TOMASETTI, 
Patricia; THOMSON, Michelle; TOZER, Donna; TRACEY, 
Lynette; TREVISAN, Viviana; TRIPODI, Carmen; 
TRUSSELL, Lisa; TUCKER, Diane; TULPAR, Esen; 
UNCLE, Julie; VANDYKE, Jennifer; VUCIC, Evanka; 
WAGSTAFF, Debra; WALLACE, Pamela: WALLS, 
Kerryanne; WARD, Hazel; WATSON, Julie; WEIR, 
Michelle; WESTPHAL, Annette; WHITE, Christine; 
WIGNALL, Janette; WILLIAMS, Maria; WILSON, Dana; 
WISE, Deborah; WISE, Jennifer; WOOD, Kathy; „ 
WOODLAND, Meredith; WREN, Sharyn; YEE, Liane; 
YOUSEF, Amal; YUEN, Emily; ZAGAMI, Rosa; ZIADE, 
Mary. 


THIRD FORM 


ADAMS, Donna; ADCOCK, Vicki; ANDONOVA, 
Snezana; ANELLI, Maria; AVDIC, Romana; AVERSA, 
Teresina; AYOUB, Sabah; BAGALA, Angela; 
BARTOLONE, Santina; BENNETT, Lesley; BISHARA, 
Faza; BLACK, Sheryl. BLAHA; Janette; BOBB, 
Rosemary; BRABBINS, Kay; BRADLEY, Michelle; 
BROWN, Gail; BRUNTON, Marlyn; BURDON, Anita; 
BURNS, Pamela; CASON, Christine; CECERE, Amelia; 
CLARKE, Jane; CONDON, Jennifer; DARNLEY, Sandra; 
DE COURCEY, Deborah; DE MARTINO, Rosanna; 
DIGGES, Christine; DI MAGGIO, Anne; DIXON, 
Lorraine; DOOLEY, Bronwyn; DUGGAN, Lynne; 
DWYER, Robyn; EDWARDS, Susan; ENGLAND, Susan; 
ERGIN, Nurdan; FERGUSON, Mary; FERRANDA, 
Rosalia; FERRIS, Maria; FOTI, Angela; FRAKES, Debra; 
FRANCO, Louise; FRANGOULIS, Mary; FULLER, 
Judith; FULLER, Kerry; FURLONG, Paula: GAROFOLA, 
Filippa; GOMBKOTO, Tunde; GOSS, Kathy; GOTTING, 
Wendy; GRANT, Narelle; GRANT, Kathy; GRISAFULLI, 
Grace; HALL, Michelle; HAMPSON, Vicki; HASSALL, 
Donna; HEMANS, Emily; HIGGINS, Colleen; HIGNETT, 
Annette; HILLMAN, Cheryl; HUBISZ, Anna; HUDSON, 
Judith; IANNELLI, Tina; ILLFIELD, Michele; JACKSON, 
Kim; JACKSON, Susan; JAKOBCIC, Vesna; JAMES, 
Pamela; JONES, Anne; KARADENIZ, Neslihan; 
KARAHANGIL, Serife; KAUFLER, Helen; KAYA, Umit; 
KELLEHER, Kim; KEMPTON, Lynette; KHAN, Barbara; 


KING, Maree; KING, Sandra; KNIGHT, Janyne, KOLOTAS, 


Niki: KOOPELIAN, Silva; KULUMUNDRI, Andonia; 
LAMARI, Nerina; LAWRANCE, Joanne; LEGATO, Nidia; 
LEKKAS, Athena; LEO, Denise; LEO, Giovanina; LEPRE, 
Paola; LIBERATORE, Lucia; LIVINGSTONE, Dhalene; 
LA GIUDICE, Giovanna; LOMONACO, Giuseppa; 
LOWE, Leslie; MacCORQUODALE, Shirley; 
MACKENZIE, Margaret; MACKIE: Michele; MacLAINE- 
CROSS, Moira; MAHER, Debra; MANCUSO, Frances; 
MARTIN, Sally; McCORMICK, Rosalie; McK EE, Karen; 
McLELLAND, Robyn; MEHAN, Susan; MERISON, Jane; 
MEUCCI, Stephine; MICHEL, Yolaine; MICO, Paula; 
MITCHELL, Helene; MULDER, Martha; MURATORE, 
Grace; MURPHY, Deborah; MUSSETT, Annette; 
NENNAS, Kathleen; NEWTON, Janice; NICOTINA, 
Rosemary; ODDO, Grace; OSTLER, Kerrie; PAGET, 
Julie; PAGET, Kerry; PALOMBO, Patrizia; PAPAS, Maria; 
PARIGI, Christina; PARSONS, Christine; PATAMIA, 
Angela; PEDEN, Cherie; PERCIVAL, Rhonda; PETROU, 
Anthoula; PHILLIPS, Sandra; PINZUK, Susen; PINK, 
Julie; PIZZONIA, Antoinetta; QUIN, Susan; RANKIN, 
Glenda; REDDEL, Susan; REDFERN, Catherine; 
RICHARDS, Cindy; RITCHIE, Jeanette; ROJNIC, Linda; 
ROSER, Roxanne; SANDLAND, Helen; SAUNDERS, 
Gail; SERASSIS, Mary; SHANKS, Annette; SHAW, 
Karen; SHEARER, Diane; SINDEL, Jann; SLATER, 
Judith; SNOW, Heather; SOUTH, Lynette; SPENCE, Sue; 
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THIRD FORM continued 


SPINOULAS, Sophia; STECK, Jeanette; SWINFIELD, 
Helen; TAYLOR, Elizabeth; TERAN, Alicia; THEODORE, 
Ellary; THEOHAROUS, Stella; THOMAS, Anne-Maree; 
THOMPSON, Debbie; THORNBERRY, Kerry; 
TOWNSEND, Gaynan; TREVISAU, Gina; TSATSAKLA, 
Georgia; VANDEHAAR, Joanne; VITHOULKAS, Linda: 
WATTS, Joanne; WEBSTER, Sharee; WEBSTER, Vicki; 
WILLIAMS, Annette; WILLIS, Michelle; WILSON, Judith; 
WILSON, Lynda; WIRTH, Susan; WOODLEY, Donna-Lee; 
WOOLLCOTT, Linda; WORLIN, Lisa; YOUNG, Karen; 
YULE, Janice; ZUTITIS, Susan; ‘SUN, Ting Ting 


FOURTH FORM 


ACHURCH, Debbie; ARMOUR, Valerie; BABALIS, 
Angela; BAKOPOULOS, Maria; BALAFAS, Christine; 
BARBER, Tracey-Lin; BASAGLIA, Grace; BECHER, 
Margaret; BENSON, Jennifer; BERTIE, Jennifer; 
BLACKBURN, Gai; BLAHA, Janette; BOLLING, 
Mignone, BOSZ, Ginette; BOURNES, Wendy; 
BRADSHAW, Virginia; BRIGGS, Rosemary; BRIGGS, 
Brenda; BRODIE, Lynda; BROWN, Heather; BROWN, 
Sandra; BURGER, Linda; BURKE, Narelle; 
BUTTENSHAW, Debbie; CAMPANELLA, Paola; 
CARPENTER, Marian; CARR, Amanda; CASSINO, 
Anuziata; CAUSER, Laurraine; CHAPMAN, Jennifer; 
CHARTERS, Helen; CHRISTOU, Barbara; COATES, Ivy; 
COLBERT, Seanne; COLLIS, Cheryl; COMO, Anna; 
COMO, Rita; CONNELLY, Thea; COOKE, Jennifer; 
CRAIG, Susan; CRONIN, Kerrii; CROFT, Janice; 
D'ABRERA, Caryl; DAHL, Karen; DARNELL. Lynnette; 
DAVIDSON, Joan; DAVIES, Judith; DENHAM, Angela; 
О! CESARE, Tina; DODDS, ‘Sandra; DUNN, Sheila; 
EDGAR Jill; ELLARD Sharon; ELLIOT Adele: 
ELLIOT, Denise; ELLIOT, Helen; ETHERINGTON, 
Robyn; FACEY, Jan; FARLOW, Janise; FELTON, 
Jillian; FLYNN, Lianne; GARFORTH, Roslynne; 
GARNER, Wendy; GEORGIOU, Oriana; GILLMORE, 
Jennifer; GILMORE. Leonie; GILMORE, Sue; GOFFET, 
Wendy; GREEN, Carol; GREGORY, Vicki; GRIMSON, 
Rhonda; HALPIN, Lynne; HANCOCK, Lynette; HARRIP, 
Barbara; HARRISSON, Roxanne; HEAN, Pamela; 
HENESS, Lizette; HEYWOOD, Julie; HILLMAN, Leonie; 
HOGARTH, Susan; HOPKINS, Ann; HOWARD, Louise; 
HOY, Christina; ISON, Lee; IUS, Marisa; JAMES, 
Michelle; JOHNSON, Glynn; JOHNSTON, Pamela; 
JONES, 'Rhiannon; KAUFLER, Judith; KEANE, 
Rosemary; KING, Michelle; KNIGHT, Merridy; 
KONSTANTINOU, Helen; 'LAKAJEV; Vera; LARK, 
Frances; LAST, Kerrie; LAZARIDIS, Olga; LEE, Kim; 
LEFKOPOULAS, Kim; LEPRE, Giuliana; LIAMIN, 
Svetlana; LIARDO, Domenica; LOCKE, Janette; LOONG, 
Janelle; MacCORQUODALE, Maureen; 'MAHLER, Susan; 
MANN, Dawn; MARTYN, Leone; MASON, Susan; 
McCLEAN, Lynn; McDERMOTT, Sandra; McINNES, 
Gaye; McKEAN, Diane; McPHERSON, Elisabeth; MERHI, 
Susan; METZ, Margaret; MICHAELOPOULOS, Christine; 
MILES, Desiree; MILLER, Catherine; MONTAGUE, 
Sandra; MORGAN, Lesley; MOXON, Lynda; MUGGIA, 
Cynthia; NAHLOUS, Dani; NEBISHENKOVA, Vera; 
NEWSTEAD, Louise; NEWTON, Michelle; NORMAN, 
Jennifer; OAKES, Noelene; OSZKO, Kathleen; OTTLEY, 


Anne; PAINO, Olimpia; PANTALEO, Daniela; PAPAMARKOS, 


Helen; PHILLIS, Christine; PIEPER, Robyn; POLIVKA, 
Marcella; POLLARD, Lyndall; POPE, Glenda; POULOS, 
Jenny; PRATTEN, Anne; PRICE, Kim; PUPILLI, 
Roberta; PYE, Debra; REMOLLINO, Nina; REMOLLINO, 
Gina; RITCHIE, Lee; ROCHE, Patricia; SALECIC, Elvira; 
SCOTT, Alison; SEABROOK, Glenda; SHAW, Marina; 
SHOOBRIDGE, Kathryn; SIMPSON, Сһегуі; 'SMITH, 
Beverley; SNEESBY, Suzanne; SNOW, Norma; 
STAFFORD, Susanne; STAGNITTA, 'Gina; STONE, 
Debbie; STREKALOVSKY, Nadia; STUHL, Eva; 
SVYNOS, Alexandria; TAGGART, Vickie; TAYLOR, 
Vanessa; THISTLETHWAITE, Gael; THOMSON, 

Corona; TOYER, Sue; TROVATO, Carmelina; TULIP, 
Kerry; TURNER, Kim; USTA, Nesrin; WALLER, Karen; 
WALLIS, Kim; WALSH; Sue-Ellen; WARNER, Heather; 
WATKINS, Janice; WHITEFORD, Beverley; WHITEHALL, 
Debbie; WILCOX, Christine; WILLIAMS, Maryanne; 
WINDERS, Carmel; WOLFF, Amanda; WONG, Caroline; 
WRIGHT, Joanne; 


SCHOOL LIST continued 


FIFTH FORM 


ALONSO, Alma; ANDERSON, Lorraine; BELLINE, 
Donna; BENNETT, Christine; BERRY, Shirley; BISHOP, 
Jeni; BREMNER, Janice; BUTCHER, Sally; CAMPBELL, 
ANNE; CAMPISI, Nina; CARROLL, Margaret; CELATI, 
Sylvia; CHARTERIS, Judith; COATES, Jenny; 
COSTANZO, Elizabeth, CRAY THORN, Arabella; 
DIBLEY, Kerry; DRURY, Barbara; EDGECOMBE, 
Cathie; EFSTRATIOU, Evelen; FELETTIGH, Oriana; 
FELTON, Joan; GRANT, Jane; GRANT, Susan; 
HELEMY, Amany; HINES, Judith; HITCHELL, Michelle; 
НО, Connia; HO Eugenia; HOWARD, Ruth; IANNELLI, 
Tina; JACKSON-SMALE, Jennifer; JOHNS, Thekla; 
KARASS, Soula; KASIS, Anne; LAXARIDIS, Despina; 
MATARESE, Robyn; McGUIRE, Annette; MCLENNAN, 
Lynette; MEDWAY; Lauris; MOTUM, Penny; MUSCIO, 
Vicki; NEMEC, Lenka; MOUR, Evette; PANTALONE, 
Josephine; PATTERSON, Anne; PIGRAM, Susan; RAE, 
Judy; ROSS, Susan; ROTI, Eija; SDROLIAS, Магу; 
SHARROCK, Dae; SILVESTRO, Maria; SMALLMON, 
Julie; SMITH, Kerrie; SOFIAS, Athena; SPENCE, Linda; 
STUHL, Margaret; SZCZEPANIAK, Daniela; TAN, 
Elisabeth; TAY LOR, Natalie; THOMAS, Suzanne; 
TSITOVITCH, Marina; WEBB, Vicki; WELLHAM, Karen; 
WAITE, Christina; YIOUPROS, Nitsa; YULE, Carolyn. 


SIXTH FORM 


ABBOUD, Wendy; AMBUHL, Heidy; ANDERSON, 
Janelle; BAKER, Jennifer; BENNETT, Gail; BLACK, 
Pamela; BOWMAN, Ann; BRAGGE, Yvonne; BUTTEN- 
SHAW, Susan; CARR, Julie; CAVALLARO, Mary; 
CHURCHWARD, Elaine; CONNELL, Janelle; COOK, 
Gaynor; DIAKATOS, Maria; DUNAYSKI, Helen; 
EAGLESON, Sue; EDGAR, Helen; EDGECOMBE, Lindy; 
ELLIOTT, Melanie; FELTON, Gaye; FINAMORE, 
Yvonne; FORD, Robyn; GALA, Clara; GEORGE, Mary; 
GORMLY, Jennifer; HAMMOUDA, Azza; HINLEY, Dian; 
ILLFIELD, Sharene; JOHNSTON, Leslie; KALAS, Soula; 
LAHIFF, Neva; LALEVICH, Rosie; LIN, Debra; 
McLELLAND, Janis; MAARTENSZ, Gwendoline; 
MACEROLA, Maria; MAJCHROWSKI, Christine; 
MALCZYCKI, Dorothy; MARSDEN, Leonie; MILLS, 
Madelaine; MUIR, Heather; MULLER, Roberta; 
MUMBERSON, Barbara; OAKLEY, Helena; PALMER, 
Deane; PANTOVIC, Vera; PARRIS, Toula; PERRY, 
Marree; POBI, Nella; QUEALY, Janis; RADA, Erika: 
RYAN, Gwen; SAMMERS, Christine; SCHMID, Linda; 
SIMPSON, Julie; SMITH, Lauren; SOMOU, Thalia; 
SPANO, Angela; SPINOULAS, Nicki; STEVENS, Judy; 
STOKES, Debra; TAYLOR, Antoinette; TOWNSEND, 
Kim; TSIREKAS, Joan; TUDMAN, Jennifer; UNCLE, 
Janet; VAN, Suzanne; VANSCHAICK, Esther; VELO, 
Sue; WARD, Janice; WAYNE, Dianne; WAYNE, Yvonne; 
WELLHAM, Marguerite; WELLIAMS, Jennifer; 
WILLIAMS, Jennifer; WOOLLCOTT, Jennifer; 
WOOLLCOTT, Kathy. 
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THE STAFF - 1973 


PRINCIPAL 
KRIPPNER, E. W. Mrs., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 


DEPUTY PRINCIPAL 
DAVIS, A. Z. Miss, B.A. Dip. Ed. 


ENGLISH/HISTORY STAFF 


HOGAN, J. Е. Mr., В.А. 
BLADWELL, С. Mrs., B.A. 
CREAGH, H. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 
GAL, J. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed. 
KEMERER, В. Mr., B. A. (U.S. A.) 
LOVE, К. Mrs., B. S. E., M. A. (U.S. A.) 
O'BRIEN, J. Miss 

O'NEILL, E. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 
RODAN, J. Mrs., В.А. Dip. Ed. 
SOLOMAN, N. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed. 
WILLIAMS, J. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 


MATHEMATICS STAFF 


RICKARD, B. Y. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 
BEECHAM, L. Miss, B.A. Dip. Ed. 
BOOKALLIL, A. Mrs. 

COLES, S. Mrs., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 
HEENAN, N. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed. 
MIKL, P. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 
ROBERTS, J. Mrs., B. Ec. 

RODGER, B. Mr., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 


SCIENCE STAFF 


COSKERIE, C. Mrs., B.Sc., M.Ed., M.App.Sc. 
BURRELL, D. Mrs. 

HAINES, S. Mrs. 

JANKOVSKIS, І. Miss, B.Sc. 

JURD, K. Miss 

ROBERTS, R. Mrs., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 

SMITH, J. Mrs., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 


COMMERCE STAFF 


SAXBY, W. J. Mr., B.A. 

ADBY, J. Mr. 

BEAMISH, H. Miss., B.A. Dip. Ed. 

DOBBS, S. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed. 

RAMSAY, E. Mrs., B.A. 

WRIGHT, E. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed., Dip. Occ. Ther. 


HOME ECONOMICS STAFF 


WILSON, J. Mrs. 
CHEFFINS, A. Miss 
GIBSON, D. Mrs. 
GURNEY, E. Mrs. 
HARTSHORN, P. Mrs. 
NIXON, C. Mrs. 


CLASSICS/MODERN LANGUAGES STAFF 


NEMES, E. C. Dr., М.А. Dip. Ed., Dr. Phil. (Munich) 
DAVIS, А. Z. Miss, B. A. Dip. Ed. 

LEONARD, B. Mrs. 

O'BRIEN, L. Miss, B. A. Dip. Ed. 

YEOMANS, S. Miss, B. A. Dip. Ға. 
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SPECIAL ENGLISH CLASSES 
DELISLE, J. Miss, В.А. Dip. Ed. 


NEEDLEWORK STAFF 


STRONG, J. E. Mrs., Dip. Е. $, T.C. 
CARROLL, S. Mrs., Dip. E.S. T.C. 
SELLERS, D. Mrs. 


SPECIAL MISTRESSES 


BLADWELL, С. Mrs., B. A. 
O'BRIEN, J. Miss 


ART STAFF 


BRADY, D. Miss, Dip. Art. Ed. 

KESSELL, P. Miss, Dip. Art Ed. 

MAXWELL, M. Mrs., B. S.Ed., М.А. Ed. (U.S. A.) 
REES, C. Miss, Dip. Art. Ed. 


LIBRARY STAFF 


CARRICK, H. Mrs., В.А. Dip. Ed. 
GAL, J. Mrs., B. A. Dip. Ed. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION STAFF 


CODY, H. Mrs. 

DICKSON, H. Miss, B. Ed. (Phys. Ed.) 
KASANIC, L. Mrs. 

RUTLAND, V. Miss 


MUSIC STAFF 


HASTINGS, Z. E. Mrs., A. Mus. A. 
SNOPOFF, О. Mrs., A. Mus. A. 


GENERAL ACTIVITIES 


HUGHES, G. Mr., B.A. 
SCHIMKE, H. Mrs., B.Sc., Dip. Ed. 
STEEDMAN, J. Mrs., Dip. Ed. (Liverpool) 


SUPPORT STAFF 
MILLER, B. Mrs., B.A. Dip. Ed. 


SCHOOL COUNSELLOR 
SUTTON, V. Mrs., B.Sc. 


SCHOOL SECRETARIES 


PERRITT, C. Mrs. 
MILLEN, N. Mrs. 
HARDIE, M. Mrs. 
GIBSON, B. Mrs. (Library) 


SCIENCE ATTENDANT 
COULTER, A. Mrs. 


GENERAL ASSISTANT 
BURNETT, R. Mr. 


2 CKNOWLEDGEMENT OF SPONSORSHIPS 


BELLBIRD BOOKS PTY. LTD., 
85 WHITING ST., ARTARMON, N.S.W. 2065 TELEPHONE 439 6133 


MANNALLS LADIES WEAR, 
216-218 BURWOOD RD., BURWOOD, N.S.W. 2134 


HALBISH EDUCATIONAL BOOKS, 
` ALEXANDER ST., COLLAROY, N.S.W. 2097 


FARMER & CO. LIMITED, 
130 GEORGE ST., SYDNEY, N.S.W. 2000, BOX 497, SYDNEY, 2001 TELEPHONE 2 0150 


MAYFAIR UNIFORMS, 
"26A BURWOOD RD., BURWOOD, N.S.W. 2134 


G.B. OVEDEN & C.J. WILSON, 
ZPTICAL HOUSE", 134C BURWOOD RD., BURWOOD, N.S.W. 2134 


"BRICKWORKS LTD." 
32 CHELTENHAM RD., CROYDON, N.S.W. 2132 TELEPHONE 747 6533 


KENG WAH RESTAURANT, 
772 BURWOOD RD., BURWOOD, N.S.W. 2134 TELEPHONE 74 9090 


FARMER & CO. LIMITED, 
^ESTFIELD, BURWOOD, TELEPHONE 747 1566 


